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In achieving perfection 
quality must be as consatent 
tn detaul as m fundamentals 


ROLLS-ROYCE 


are supplied with 


CHAMPION 


PLUGS 








CHAMPION SPARKING PLUG CO., LTD. 
FELTHAM MIDOLESEX 
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Issued by The Cake and Bisewit Alliance Limited to remind you that biscuits 
simply cannot be beaten as a compact energy food. 





CVS-324 


Punch, February 1 1970 


CcRIPTION 


for PROSPERITY 


Handling adds nothing 
whatsoever to the 
value of goods, but only 
British 


man-power must be 


to their cost. 


given more horse- 
power. The prescription 
for prosperity is 
Mechanical Handling. 


COVENTRY 


$isO> NOILINAGOUd 





Here, now, and made in Britain is a 
machine which will pick up, carry, haul 
and stack almost anything, 2,000 to 6,000 
ibs. at atime. it is a machine for cutting 
non-productive handling costs at 
every point in the production — distri- 
bution chain. 


CLIMAX fork trucks 


out 


For details of the Coventry Climax Models best suited for your needs, write to 


COVENTRY CLIMAK ENGINE!) LIMI 


TED, DEPT. 13, WIDDRINGTON ROAD WORKS, COVENTRY 





THEREVER man has 
wanted to express his 
aspirat he has 

built. More than a thousand 
years ago, the Khmers erec 
ted a wonderful city to the 
glory of their gods. To-day, 
man builds less for 
than for comfort 
venience 
more 
effectively 


ms 


glory 
and con 
t he can tive 
and work more 


$0 th 
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fully 


WALTO 


STRUCTURAL ENGINEERS 


AND STOCKHOLDERS 


LONDON 42 Vict 


MANCHESTER 17 — T raf 


& co. 
ito. 


RIVETEO AND WELDED 
iP BIRMINGHAM 18—4! Western Ra. 
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The test of time 


Only when a brand has gained the verdict of 
generations of smokers can it truly describe itself as 
good tobacco. John Cotton has been with us as one 
of the good things of life for 179 years . . . long may 


i” THE SERVICE veRIVT FoR A CENTURY 


THE 


ABBEY NATIONAL 


BUILDING SOCIETY 


which recently celebrated its hundredth anniversary, 
is marking the oceasion by a relaxation of its 
investment restrictions. Until further notice existing 
shareholders may add any sum to their share 
accounta, provided the total doos not exceed £5,000 
New sharcholders may invest up to £5,000, 
(Husband and wife are considered aa one for this 
purpose ; 


it remain as a companion for our pleasures, a solace Fassuts Gon 
in our worries. borne by the 


Society 


This isa 
Safety Firat 
Inerstrne nt 


John Cotton Tobacco Nos. | & 2 - 4:9 
No.4 - -45 ae YIELD 
“oe * 
- b0 for 2 


A trusted Tobacco —a perfect Cigarette 


AOE H EOIN OURGH Gince + TT Oo 


FURTHER PARTICULARS PROM 
Head Office 
ABBRY HOUSE, BAKER STREET, LONDON N.W.1 








OY APPOINTMENT 
C1OAR MERCHANTS 
TO 8 @ THe Kine 


A GREAT CAR! 


Great beauty, great comfort, | traditions ofexcellence. A royal 


Ask the man who knows best 


great safety. Acar forthe man | car; an ambassador abroad for 





who wants perfection without | Britain. See these new Daimlers 


ostentation. A car that - in our showrooms and 


epitomizes a company’s try them on the road 


AE ARORA IAI 


sud iis 


By Appornetemerd 
Motor Car Suppliers to HM. The King 


STRATSTONE 


go Berkeley Street, W.1 


UA 


HTH 


HIN 


#47 TOSAY « 


Firestone 


| 


Ask the man who sééés tyres 


The man who sells tyres knows what's best for your 
purpose. It matters littl to him which make you buy. But 
it does matter that he satisfies his customers. That's why 
he’ll be glad to guide your choice—and why you can trust 
his recommendation. 


— 





'DAIMLER SPECIALISTS FOR THIRTY YEARS 
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SYMBOL 
of CLEANER FOOD 


The w Ministry of Food by-laws call for 
greater cleanliness in the handling, wrapping and delivery of 
food. For bulk supplies, Medway multi-walled paper sacks 


perative 


@ They ave themselves clean 


L ! } t (which returnabiy and wine «ay contaminate 
niters ' thick 
moat painters are prac ial men ney use paint (whwh yr arhapnactens 4 


; 


has been electrically charged) to spray Industrial equipment ram dtrt, ansrr TILK @ They are easy and clean 


to handle 

@ They are the only multi- 
walled sacks which have 
been awarded the 


P v ul | f : ertifwate of the Institute 
mrprising: for Parmeko Transformers are designe i by 8 on o f birgions 


without wasting a splutter. That Parmeko Transformers 


ave used in this equipment to obtain better results is not 


people devoted sol ly to that task pr duced on single- 


% 7 7 
purposed plant, and used hy most of Britain's Vi I; 1) y 
L 4 
wtowayr 


largest manufacturers MULTI-WALL SACKS 
Paceactac 


PARMEKO “ LEICESTER | |Seevice| MEDWAY PAPER SACKS LIMITED 


Larkfieid, Nr. Maidstone, Keat 














Maker Transformer t the Blectros 


DO YOU 


KNOW www Now to choose a 
Ye toothbrush? 


Not one person in ten really knows how to set about choosing a 
3 toothbrush! There's a lot more in it than just thumbing the bristles, 
wi oth or plumping for one with a sice-coloured handle! For instance .. . 
ifr eae 
a a a 
Nylon or Bristle ? ‘ Which bristle? 
Take your dentist's advice on this Not all natural 
We make Wisdom in both kinds. ‘y bristle tooth- 
It’s worth knowing, though, that ‘ brushes are alike 
’ Nylon : 


Wisdom outlast even the Wisdom Bristic 

very best bristle brushes. Yes, even < > brushes are made — 

Wisdom Bristie only from finest Chungking and 
. Siberian bristles, chosen by ex- 

How hard is perts because they last longer. 


All natural bristle brushes, inchud- Fancy handles ? 


>. 

Wa could be more natural than a father's ing Wisdom, wear gradually softer You see all shapes in the shops 
| a 8 h } i > Th n use. You should allow for this But Wisd s ect shape 
wish to share pleasurable leisure with his boy ae when buying. But nylon keeps its handle is no idea! It’s scien- 
magic of sunlit water The unperturbed countryside, wriginal hardness. That is why den tifically designed. head lies back 
usts often advise a median Wisdom so that it can slide casily between 
and tie long, winding roads Nylon rather than a hard teeth and jaw-bone, cleans right to 

_ - ' 

*o smoothly journeyed on their en the backs of your wisdom teeth 


Phillips Ricyeles gy “e : Which make? 


Frankly, we're prejudiced! You 

see, we made the first toothbrush 

See the Adalt and Junior in 1780, and have led the way in 

vrenge of licycles at f toothbrush design ever since. So 
D al we naturally sueecst a Wisdom 

ie aagenagtabe + Nylon 1 11. Bristle 2/6 

send for Booklet ~ Pee . 4 . 


fection in Cycling” ond 
; - asco 
STRENGTH OF wisDOM J 7S§ OM 
Beery Wisdom Nylon taft is held in 


Briecvwvretwles iMestrated catalogue 
piace Oy 


on teel anchor. It weed THE CORRECT-SHAPE TOOTHBRUSH 
}. A. PHITLLIPS & COMPANY LTD SMETHWICK. BIRMINGHAM a pair and an 


Like father, like son. 








MADE BY ADDIS LTD., HERTFORD 
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“The first place 
for fitness 
is in the feet” 





IR HERBERT BARKER has 
been acknowledged the 
greatest expert in manipulative 
surgery in any age. Early in his 
career he satisfied himself that 
most cases of foot deformation 
were caused by ill-fitting shoes. 


Norvic Shoe Company to make 
them available for everybody. 
Every shoe carries Sir 
Herbert's facsimile signature. 
Sir Herbert Barker Shoes are 
obtainable from appointed 


Agents 


“IT IS A MELANCHOLY 
CONSIDERATION INDEED THAT 
ONE'S CHIEF COMFORTS OFTEN 
PRODUCE ONE’S GREATEST 
ANXIETIES, AND THAT AN 
INCREASE OF OUR 
POSSESSIONS IS BUT AN 
INLET TO NEW 

DISQUIETUDES. "’ 


—GOLOSMITH 


fi 1E appointment of the Bank 
as Executor and Trustee 
provides security, 
continuity of management at 
moderate fees. The Trustee 
Department of Martins Bank 
was formed over forty years 
ago, and a descriptive booklet may be 
obtained at any of the Bank's branches. 


skill and 


Write to Department 
27, Norvic Shoe Co. Ltd., 
Northampton, for the name of 
your nearest supplier 


Sir Herbert Barker Shoes 


FOR MEN AND WOMEN — MAKE LIFE’S WORK EASIER 
NORVIC SHOE COMPANY LIMITED, NORTHAMPTON | 


That is why he designed these MARTINS BANK 
afterwards persuaded by the 


TRUSTEE DEPARTMENT, HEAD OFPICE: 
WATER STREET, LIVERPOOL, 


Branches of the Department at 
68, Lombard Street, E.C3. 16, Whitehall, 8.W.1 
43, Spring Gardens, Manchester, 2. 
28.30, Park Row, Leeda, 1. 
24, Grey St., Newcastle-upon-Tyne, 1. 9, Highgate, Kenda! 





Sie ha NAAN OD NEES 


pe Rees PIRES: 


ONLY the choicest cloths are 
used to match the superb crafte- 
manship Invertere . 

Kevernible 
oat/Overcoat . the 


of an 
the original 


Raine 





best in the world! 


Stocked by selected Men's Shops 
UK Canada 


we will gladly forward 


throughout 


U.S.A 


and 


the name of your nearest stockist 


upon re yucet 


For those 


Prices 


12. 0. to £43. 13. 0. 


INVERTERE 


The Original Reversible Coat 


THE INVERTERE COAT COMPANY LTO - HUDDERSFIELD 


in search of the richer rewards £19. 


which only excellence brings .... 


PLAYER'S NUMBER 


THE EXTRA QUALITY CIGARETTE 
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ARTHUR SANDERSON AND SONS LIMITED 
$2 - ¢3 BERNERS STREET, LONDON, W:: 
6-7 NEWTON TERRACE, GLASGOW, C., 











SANDERSON wattpapers 


a criterion in decoration for 


close on a hundred years 


~-ALSO SANDERSON PAINTS AND SANDERSON INDECOLOR FABRICS 
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Benvenuto Cellini 


1500 —1571 


Florentine, braggart, superb craftsman, Benvenuto Cellini worked in 
gold and silver for Popes and Kings. A salt-cellar made for 
Francis | of France was his most famous and extravagant feat 
. Time and judicious cleaning enhance silver's beauty. 
. Goddard's polishes are chosen to preserve and display 

in their full magnificence the most 


museum-pieces in the world 


Gioddards Silver Polishes 


Plate Powder Silver Polish Silver Cloths 


priceless 


Silver Wool 





Tired brits, weary after a! da play, need every possible support if they are t 
awake refreshed The L. TAFOAR Mattress ensures restful sleep with its cosy 
wuxury that moulds to the res, storm. Every movement causes the mattress 
dlendy to whale and exhale, © Mainreiming a Comfortable, even tempersure 


MATTRESSES 


or 


r 
46 - ti 
iH “es 
Obtainable from all p> era and a stores everywhere 
Lf you experience any difficulty write to Latafoam (Sales) Lid., High Holborn, WCA 





SAY NOILLY PRAT 
AND YOUR “french WILL BE PERFECT! 


i 


The real thing for 

Dry Martinis and other 
drinks with a‘ french’ accent. 
Noilly Prat is dry full strength 
Vermouth— not leas than 31° 


proof spirit blended and 
bottled in France 


Nortty Prar 
nat Fane VERMOUTH 


8 8.9 eV: 2. ae SS 


WM. GHAS, ANDERSON & ©O, 8 LIME STREET, £.0.5 





AVAILASLE AT YOUR LOCAL GAS SHOWROOES 


re ae 


Sandee St RICE 


iy 
iN 
% 
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2 
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When its family games icing Mac 





| 





pans 
FREE 


BOOK 
about Dog Training | 


An untrained dog is a 
nuisance. Does your dog 
come when called ?—sit when 


For every need in 
ordered? Does he pull and 


gerden or estate, 
and pant on the lead ?-—jump PEERFLEX Chaise 


up with muddy paws? Does Link Fencing is ideal. 
he ‘misbehave himself’ ? . Made oom ommcuting 
Our Postal Course teaches MONOPOLY - JIG-SAW PUZZLES Tr oid 
you to train your dog to — ye a 
behave properly anywhere. : CLUEDO - PIT - RICH UNCLE eae ae 
A posteard with name and @em mohen, Sead 
address in block letters brings LEXICON - TOTOPOLY * SKUDO 


new fer illustrated 
Free Prospectus. Write now. leaflet, prices, ete- 


ST ie DOING ToN,) GGUS 
NATIONAL CANINE. j 
DEFENCE LEAGUE ’ PEERLESS FENCE & 


8, CLIFFORD ST., LONDON, Wat | PRODUCTS LTD 
Dept. 9. Morefield. Unbridge, Middlesex 


The 
pleasures of 


the talble.. 


It's mot necessarily dow much you cat but just as 
likely whet you eat that brings on indigestion ; 
hurried meals and worry are other causes. 
150 years ago “Dr. Jenner's” won world fame 
for the speedy relief of indigestion. The stress of 
modern lite and dict restrictions make the need for 
*Dr. Jenner's Absorbent Lozenges ” equally great 
to-day. Prices 1/7 & 3/9 from Chemists, or address 
below. Send a postcard for Free Sample in Case. 











SAVORY & MOORE L” 
"1, ST. JAMES’S STREET 
LONDON  S.W.1 


DR. JENNER’S . FAMED FOR 150 YEARS 
ABSORBENT Lozences For INDIGESTION 
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ENGLISH 
ELECTRIC 


Leleviston reception 


D> DeD> Dds pis D> DPD DP Phe GRC hs 
£5,000... 


. . at age 65, or on previous death may be 
assured now. The normal annual premium 
for a man aged 0 next birthday is £125.12.6. 


£24.11.8 more secures the right to reversionary 
bonuses, If they are maintained at current 
rates, over £3,000 will have been added to 
the sum assured by age 65. 


Further details, or quotations for other 
amounts, ages, or terms of years, may be 


2 obtained without obligation. Please write to 
“ENGLISH ELectric’ is the new name in television 


A great engineering organization makes its entry 
into the field of television reception. 


ERTAGLISHEO 8844 


Fauityé Law 


ASSURANCE SOCIETY 
20, LINCOLN’S INN FIELDS, LONDON, W.C.2 


The ENGuish Etscrric Company in con- 
junction with its famous subsidiary, Marconi’s 
Wireless Telegraph Company, has the immense 
advantage of having been identified from earliest 
Alexandra Palace days with the development of 
this country’s television transmission — acknow- 
ledged to be the finest in the world. 

Now for the first time this unique knowledge 
and up-to-the-minute technical experience have 
been combined to produce a receiver which 
‘ENGLISH ELectTric’ was determined should set 
the highest attainable standards in television 
reception. How well it has succeeded will be 
apparent when you see this new receiver. 

The outstanding quality of “ENGLIsH ELectric’ 
television reception has to be seen to be believed 

An illustrated brochure will be sent on applica- 
tion, with the name of your nearest dealer. 


DDD DDD PDD PP DPD DPD PDD LD DM MEATLESS 


> 
» 





nit AREA KARMA RIM 


Nife batteries are the wisest choice because they cost practically nothing 
to maintain. Being made principally of steel, and with an electrolyte that is 
steel-preserving, they are almost indestructible. The heaviest rates of charge 
and discharge cannot hurt Nife batterics—they show almost instantaneous 
recovery of voltage when the load is switched off. Por all these reasons 
and because they take up very little space, Nife batteries 
are in use all over the world. (N.B. Nife batteries are 
not yet available fer privete cars or domestic radio.) 


CUT YOUR 
COSTS WITH 
a od STEEL BATTERIES 


WIFE BATTERIES REDDITCH * WORCESTERSHINE 
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Every golden foot of 
Bournemouth’s seven 
mile front basks tn 
naximum sunshine 
Like the perennial evergreens that grace 
gardens, Winter and Summer alike, 
the Season has no break. You are always 
rtain of outstanding facilities for sport 


nt at 


BOURNEMOUTH 


THE ALL~SEASONS RESORT 


Semd for Guide Book, post 6d., P.O. please, or frm 
lider amd Elotel List from W. Birtwistle, Information 
Burean, Room 38, Westower Road. 


Restaurant Car Expresses from Waterloo. 
All-Pullman Bournemouth Belle’ runs daily 


He needs 
a friend 











ave act om | ventionofCrueltytoChildrenneeds 

ing asa Friend of your help more than ever: it is the 

willmerelyinvolve | onlybodywhose particular business 

© send 2/6a year it is to act in cases of cruelty. Itonly 

stamps, for instance prosecutes when it has to— after 
Society for the Pre- | help and advice have failed. 


N:- 3S. s2.* oS 
PLEASE ENROL AS A FRIEND TODAY | 
my eee prcesrer square, W.C.2. Please enral me 


se my forst comtribution —and promise | 


A 


' 
’ 
; 


TESTED CREASE-RESISTANCE 


D. Meck carttala ri ree j 
ee eee ee 
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We don’t pretend anything can make a husband 

really love drying up — but he'll certainly be more 
willing if you give him an Old Bleach pure linen 

Kitchen Cloth. Men appreciate good tools and this is 
the very best for its job. Linen is so absorbent. Always 
looks clean and wears well. Brighten your married 

life with some of these gaily striped affairs 


ALL DRY WITH 


OLD BLEACH kitcHeN cLotus 


Old Bleach Linen Co Lid, Randalstown Northern Ireland 





We all get 


our shoes at 


Manfietd 


Your family’s feet will 
), find new comfort and perfect 
style in the shoes that 
Manfield offer. Smart 
shoes must be fauitlessly 
fitted to retain their smart- 
ness. That is why 
» Manfield-fitted shoes 
See look as good as they feel 
after long and rigorous wear. 


SHOES FROM 


Mianfield 248 


MAKE A GOOD IMPRESSION 





As a hairdresser, 

I advise Jamal. It’s the 
smart wave, and it 
brings out the best of 


every hairstyle.” 


LUXURIOUS PERMANENT WAVING 
... MACHINELESS 
... KINDEST TO YOUR HAIR 








ee ee + -—— 





A Schweppigram 
Is @ sort of epigram 
Not at all solemn 
Look in this column 


HOW TO MAKE 
rich-and-rare vegetable soup/ 
i» vine ‘B 


Oo . iy) Pe 
Ue >a gan, 8 
af ¢ ‘ae _ a i Ly 


Va 74 > (pw 





or open @ Tit of 


hweppervescence lasts the whole drink through 


Go East, young woman Add crisp, garden-fresh Unti? that wonderful 
. .. bring home the finest vegetables, at least five moment when the fla- 
apices... blend them delicious kinds then vour is perfect... 
into rich tomato stock simmer for hours . . eh then, serve soup! 


No one who has owned an 


ATCO Motor Mower would 


| 


ever again endure the toil of 
push-mowing. The ATCO isa 
precision-built machine giving a 
lifetime of trouble-free mowing 
guaranteed by a nation-wide 
maintenance service whose 
efficiency and co-operation 18 
renowned 

The new ATCO M 


the dealers’ shops t) g t 


First step tO securing you 
for the ATCO Lawn Mow 


ATCO PRODUCTS 
The Atco Motor Mower 
The Atcoscythe 
The Atco Boatirmpel! 
Atco Accessories 


Atco Service 


CHARLES HUH PUGH LTD 


Whitworth Werks, Birmingham, 9 
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It was stated in court that 
a “squatter” had contrived to 
erect a dwelling from parts ob- 
tained from an aeroplane dump 
He was first apprehended 
when adding a new wing. 


a 


The Sudan Monthly Record 
reports that a mob of about a 
thousand angry men recently 
attacked a citizen of Rufa’a, a 
town on the Blue Nile, because 
they believed him to be imped. 
ing the rainfall by burning 
incense mixed with powderec! 
scorpions. Despite the action 
of his landlord, who blocked 
the door of his house until the 
police arrived, the man was 
roughly handled by the crowd ; 
whereupon rain immediately 
began to fall. This is the kind 
of thing that does so much to 
stir up ill-feeling against land- 
lords. 

a 


Forced Labour 
“Young German, speaking good 
English seeks situation as handy 
man c@ else.” 
Ade. in “New York Herald 


Tribune” 


~ py 
“ee 


ee 


CHARIVARIA 


An Australian cricket writer 
says that South African umpires 
are phlegmatic and unhurried 
It is unusual there for a bats- 
man to be given out first baw! 


a 


Old American Custom 


“Wrightsville was snoozing in 
the August sun A few people 
drifted along under the elms on 
State Street. Two policemen were 
wiping their necks on the steps of 
the County Court House.” 

From a detective novel 


a 


It is now thought that 
Mount Everest may be higher 
than was originally estimated 
Or it may be an illusion due to 
the depths to which modern 
civilization has sunk, 
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“In slew the eyelida are 
quiescent, ond die no signs what- 
soever of blinking movements, 
During a recent long train journey, 
opportunity was afforded of examin- 
ing the problem in ite quantitative 
aspects, the subjecta being a young 
roan and his wife, both of whom 
fell asleep several times during the 
course of the journey. Their inter. 
blink periods were determined when 
awake (eyes open), when resting 
with closed eyes, and observations 
were continued for up to 15 min. 
after they had fallen asleep. . 
The subjecta were quite unaware 
that they were under observation. 
. There was no indication in either 
case of any slowing down of the 
blink-rate with the approach of 
sleep; indeed, on one occasion the 
female subject ceased blinking im- 
mediately after three lid movements 
each ecparated in time by less than 
one second,” —" Nature” 


And then they all sang “ Blink 
to me only. . .” 


a 


A veteran missionary recalls 
that a cannibal tribe in the 
South Seas displayed great in- 
terest in pictures he showed 
them of knights in armour. The 
native housewives were dis- 
appointed when they learned 
that there was no prospect of 
their obtaining a supply of this 
new variety of tinned goods, 











DIVIDING THE VOTE 


( ¥ all the orators who cry 
Their creeds upon the windy hill 

To cateh the curious passer-by 

There be but twain who hold me still; 
Of all who mount the wooden box 

And stand and shout and wave their fists 
I] most do love the Orthodox 
And Independent Communists. 


The spokesmen of the saner sects 
With too familiar voices roar, 

I give to them my best respects 
But by comparison they bore 

I know their heart's imaginings 
And feel constrained to turn away 

And listen to the frightful things 
The two Totalitarians say. 


Not Liberal nor Liberal Nat 
Not Labour nor Conservative 
Can mince each other up like that, 
Nor such profound enjoyment give; 
From Asia to the Isles of Greece 
Is no such grand invective heard 
The Metropolitan Police 
Have told me how the break occurred 


"Twas on a day of dreadfal storm, 

The skies were dark, the roads were bare” 
(Explained the men in uniform) 

“And only we, and they, were there; 
They quarrelled who should take the box 

And started fighting with their fists, 
And now they are the Orthodox 

And Independent Communists.” Evor 
& 


LET THEM EAT POULPES 


N ORE than two years ago, to be exact on September 
10, 1947, I sounded warning about the 
massacre of crabs in the inshore waters of this island 
I am not by training a crustaceologist, but 1 had had 
my attention drawn to the seriousness of the situation 
by stepping with bare feet on the empty carapaces of 
some thousands of these creatures at Saunton Sands 
I did not know at the time that these crabs had 
been eaten by octupuses 


a 


The probability, it seemed 
to me then, was that some sort of epidemic had 
broken out among crabs, and when I returned to 
Saunton the following year, to find its peerless sands 
no longer cumbered, my belief was reinforced. The 
epidemic was over. I had also read, during the long 
winter that crabs (unlike the depressed 
middle classes) periodically cast their outer coverings 
when these become too tight for them. Here was an 
alternative explanation of the 1947 harvest of carapaces 
Lulled by these discoveries my vigilance slept 


evenings, 


114 
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But now the truth is out. Octopuses in vast 
numbers threaten our shell fisheries. Already the 
Guernsey fishermen are seriously alarmed, and last 
week Dr. W. J. Rees, marine zoologist at the Natural 
History Museum, who is investigating the distribution 
of octopuses in home waters——an assignment that many 
of us would undertake with reluctance—recalled with 
some gravity the plague of 1899-1900. “Whether we 
have an octopus plague similar to the one that occurred 
fifty years ago,” he said, “depends on a combination of 
mild winters, warm summers and suitable hydrographic 
conditions.” This is as near to a categorical statement 
of impending disaster as we are likely to get from a 
marine zoologist 

The British people will face whatever the future 
holds with their customary pluck. But they will 
expect action, and speedy action, from those to whom 
they entrust the government of their country, Sur- 
prise has been expressed, in shell-fishing and zoological 
circles, at the absence from the party manifestoes of 
any mention of the new threat or their proposals for 
dealing with it; and a policy of despair, such as that 
adumbrated in last Thursday's Daily Telegraph (There 
are no known measures for dealing with the plague, 
nor means of protecting shell-fish”) will not commend 
itself to voters, floating or otherwise. 

Has the Daily Telegraph, has the responsible 
Ministry, rather, never heard of biological control? Is 
it possible that Whitehall is ignorant of the employment 
of the Chalcid Wasp, Encarsia formosa, to eradicate 
Trialeurodes from greenhouses? Or 
of mali to subdue the deadly Eriosoma 
lanige rum, which some, without adequate reason, call 
American Blight? Has Cactoblastis—and I confess I 
find it difficult to write the word without indignation 
has Cactoblastis cactorum heroically eaten its way 
through tens of millions of acres of Prickly Pear in 
Queensland New South Wales without some 
rumour of its activities reaching the ears of Mr. Tom 
Williams and his satellites! 


ra porartorum 


1 phelinus 


and 


igrilus hyperici, Chryso- 
Pteromalus puparum, Blastothrix, 
the of these beneficent 
parasites ring out like a carillon of bells from the once 
pest-stricken nutritional areas of the world. But the 
ears of our Ministerial adders are deaf to their message. 


mela ge mellata 


Inaitis plagiata names 
j 7 


Biological control means no more. in non-technical 
terms, than the introduction of suitable parasites to 
feed upon the parasites that are feeding upon whatever 
it is that we ourselves desire to feed upon (or, in the 
case of the Prickly Pear, to feed upon whatever it is we 
want to rid of 


applied to the ox topus 


ret 


The method must obviously be 

It is useless, as the Guernsey 
to attempt to baffle the enemy by 
increasing the number of lobsters; that is simply to 


tishermen propose 


encourage the octopuses to hang about and grow fat. 
What is wanted is something that feeds on octopuses, 
and it is wanted in large numbers and at once 

So do the French 
But for practical purposes my vote goes to conger eels 


Conger eels feed on ox topuses 


and to the political party whose platform includes 


them in the largest possible numbers H. F. Exviss 
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THE VOTER IN WONDERLAND 


Il. CLAPTRAP or “When / use a word it means just what I choose it to mean.” 








“t's the children’s future I worry about — 


Ns 


: ey Py. 


brought up all these years in the lap of subsidy.” 


PUNCH, February 1 1950 


WHY DIDN’T | SAY THAT? 


‘} E'S a rich bibliophile, I'm 

told.” 

“| love books too, Mr. Tuffnell.” 

‘Though I must say he's look- 
ing a bit desiccated.” 

‘Yea, now you mention it, he 
does look rather dried up.” 

“They say his wife's a dipso- 
maniac. Is that so, Miss Robbins?!" 

‘Fancy a woman like that 
having a morbid craving for alco 
holic stimulants!” 

*Doean't show it much, does 
she? So lissome 

“Yea, she is rather lithe and so 
light on her feet 

‘And such a dear really 
frightfully altruistic 


She's 
She's like her sister Agnes 
seems to live for other people too.” 
By the way, would you care 
for a collation ? 
‘No thanks 


me awake 


late snacks keep 


This snatch of dialogue shows 
what can happen when an impres- 
sionable woman reads one of those 
‘Improve Your Conversation” 


articles in the glossy magazines and 


accepts its mivice. One such article 
I read recently began “Ever miss 
the point, say the wrong thing, and 
then blush?"’ and went on to show 
that to every question or comment 
there is an ideal reply “which 
proves conclusively that you catch 
the drift For example, to the 
statement “I hear their grotto cost 
a fortune” the woman 
will avoid such come-backs as “A 
good painting's worth it” and say 
“Fancy putting money in a cave! 

Obviously, says the writer of the 


sensible 


article, this is the only correct. com 
ment. It lets everybody know that 
you know what a grotto is 

The writer does not of course 
consider the lot of the poor wretch 
who is struggling to make conversa 
tion with the impressionable woman 
And he doesn't tell us what happens 
when the silly minx is eventually 
stumped—as sooner or later she 
must be. She'd do much better to 
follow my advice, to adopt the 
defence | have practised with fairly 
satisfactory results for nearly twenty 
years A few demonstrations follow 
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I 

He's a rich bibliophile.” 

Oh, I don’t know. 
he's rich but . 

But what?” 

Well, | wouldn't like .. .” 

Are you suggesting that Mr. 
Leverglow is an empiric?” 

No, but I'm not saying that he 


Granted 


isn t 

My dear fellow, do you realize 
that he’s virtually bibliolatrous?” 

‘Look, suppose we change the 
subject, eh? Read any good books 
lately?” 

if 

They tell me his 
dipsomaniac.” 

Who do?” 

Why 
think she’s a dipso?”’ 


wife's a 


everybody. Don’t you 


She's frightfully attractive, if 
that’s anything.” 


But can’t you see it in her 


See what?” 
Dipsomania, of course!” 
Oh, that!” 


Well, can't yout” 


peel dcr tok hip, 
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“I'm not an oculist. Can't we 
talk about something else. How 
about a drink?” 


mi 

“Would you care for a colla- 
tion?” 

“Care for one?” 

“No trouble.” 

“T don't know. Is it .. .?”’ 

“Too late? Heavens, no—-we 
don't bed down until midnight.” 

“What do you think of the 
Election prospects?” 

“ Afterwards, old man. First, 
how about this collation?” 

“Oh, yes, I'd forgotten. I'm 
entirely in your hands.” 

“Then I'll ring. Personally I'm 
pretty peckish.” 

“So'm I. Matter of fact, I was 
just about to suggest something 
to eat.” 

You see? I think I can claim 
that my methods are infinitely more 
reliable in every way and much more 
conducive, much more conducive 
if I make myself clear. 

Bernarp HoLLowoop 


WINTER ROUND 


“10. If snow or ice cannot be treated as a loose impediment (def. 20) 


it may be treated as casual water.” 


~TRANGE 
That this patch of white 
This crisp, cold blanket wrought 
Of the quiet flakes 
Falling, falling, 
Falling like feathers, 
Beautiful crystals, all 
Fashioned in awful silence 
drifting 
Down, down 
Drifting like a dream 
To the expectant earth, 
And this smooth surface, held 
Fast, fixed, immovable 
By the strong hand of Frost 
Who came 


The Revised Rules of the Game of Golf. 


Out of the night, 

Under the steely stars, 
Secretly, 

Intent, 

Silently, like a ghost, 
Should now 

In certain circumstances, 
By definition 10, 

Be treated 

As casual water. 


Yet even this, perhaps, 
Is better 
Than being (def. 20) 
A loose 
Impediment. 
G. H. Vatiins 
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COCKTAILS, 
COOKS 
AND 
COAT-HANGERS 


lhe Hotel. Restaurant and Catering Exhibition 


ERHAPS I am a 
little 
from having 
wandered hungry 
and thirsty amid 
so much food and 
drink, but I think 
it waa ai high 
official of the 
Cook - 
Food 

who 
pale 
pointed 


confused 


Universal 
ery and 
Association 


went 80 


J 


boar’s head and asked 
“Stuffed ?” 
lurching against the tabl. 
basket of 
flowers fashioned marvellously in 


when I 
at a him 
what it was stuffed with 
he said 
d'honneur © that a 
boiled sugar quivered like the real 
thing; then he gave my notebook an 
apprehensive glance and said stiffly 
Farced 


please! Always use the 
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proper word, even if you have to put 
it in italics.” So I promised I would 
though I see that my Concise Oxford 
says” But he 
softened later on and told me that 
the exhibit of the London Transport 
catering 


farce, v.t. (archai 


department, a lobster 
heavily disguised as a coach and pair 
(Langouate en Voiture), was mounted 
onasocle, (It rhymes with “cockle 

I had inquiries 
about this socle when seeking in 
formation from M. André Malet 
tahle in 


made earlier 
who 


was presiding over the 
spotless white and several culinary 
medals: but I had called that 
plinth-thing that 
rate he 


poor view of its being 


have 
took a 


composed of 


and may 


upset him; at any 
fried bread: a powdered rice socle 
yes, a semolina socle pe rhaps but a 
fried-bread socle ... he 
and drifted critically towards a 
Chaudfroid de Dinde a la Périgord 
submitted (with intriguing implica 
tions for the fanciful) by the Zoo- 
logical Society of London 

Away in the 
theatre in another part of Olympia 
through the 


chromium potato-slicers, ovens and 


shrugged 


demonstration 


flashing corridors of 


portable air-purifying units, other 
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delicacies were to be seen in actual 
preparation Necessarily they were 
leas ambitious (that boiled- 
sugar flower-basket had taken three 
weeks’ kitchen ever tried 
tying a bow in boiled sugar?) but 
there was no doubt about what went 
into them, 


rather 


time 


and how. One might 
“And how!” When 
Jacqueline, fifteen-year-old student 
of the South Devon Technical 
College, Torquay, softly confided to 
the microphone that she would now 
put two eggs and a cupful of sugar 
into her Swiss roll basin the packed 
house gasped, and the young lady 
with admirable presence of mind 


almost write 


chose two tablespoonfuls of warm 
water as the next ingredient so that 
we could recover our poise. Over 
her head a cunningly angled mirror 
reflected her deft operations, as it 
had earlier reflected those of a beard- 
less boy preparing Pamplemousse 
erisette (which emerged as half a 
grape-fruit with a cherry on top), 
and was later to act sharply on our 
appetites when a positive platoon 
of cooks smoothly evolved a Cételette 
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D’ Aqneau Garnie St, Germain with 
its attendant vegetables. 

The chief difficulty with any 
exhibition is that human limitations 
prevent one’s being in more than 
one place at a time. I should have 
dearly loved to see a Waiting Demon- 
stration by students of the Acton 
Technical College. Had it occurred 
to you that a waiter is made, not 
born? That there are rules and 
regulations governing the exact 
angle of the torso when retrieving a 
crofton from the carpet! G. K 
Chesterton, it will be remembered, 
noted that waiters walk “ with a long 
rush of rapid little steps,” which 
change at a certain point to “a sort 
of slow, swinging stamp, numbering 


not a quarter of 
the steps, but 
occupying about 

the same time 
Had the felonious 
impostor at the dinner of “The 
Twelve True Fishermen” taken a 
short course at Acton he might 
never have given himself away by 
his tell-tale rehearsals outside the 
door of Father Brown. However, ! 
missed the waiters’ class—and it 
might, after all, have been a 
disappointing affair of fork-laying 
and crumb-chasing—because I was 
making my way through the jungle 
of kitchen equipment towaris the 
International Cocktail Champion 
ship Competition, the trail obligingly 
blazed for me by a body of Press 
photographers, in whose innocent 
lexicon the cocktail still means news, 
naughtiness and nameless neuroses 
To those of us who after years 

of study have mastered the con 
coction of two cocktails (gin and the 
vermouth twins), and as a result 
deem ourselves fully qualified and 


slightly dashing hosts, it comes as a 
melancholy surprise to learn that the 
United Kingdom Bartenders’ Guild 
is on terms of intimacy with eight 
thousand recipes. When the present 
championship is over, and the hand 
some Trophy, with fifty pounds and 
a silver shaker, has been awarded, 
there will be another three hundred 
and fifty; for every entry must pro- 
duce a variety which has never been 
heard of, thought of, or even 
dreamed of before 

In company with several hun 


dred parched observers and not less 
than a dozen photographers I wit 
nessed the first heat of the 1950 
contest. It was stage-managed im- 
maculately. The spot-lights blazed, 
the glasses glinted, the bottles 
gleamed, the commentator com 
mentated, the contestants poured 
and blended and shook, the judges 
drank, the cameras clicked, the 
spectators moistened their cracking 
lips... and I wrote in my notebook 
“Where's the funeral !’’—a phrase 
more easily presented verbatim than 
introduced into a passage of flowing 
prose. The fact is, the deadly seri 
ousness of the proceedings would 
not have been out of place in a 
morgue 

If any of the lambent liquids had 
(like Alice's bottle which was not 
you will recall, marked Poison) a 
“sort of mixed flavour of cherry-tart 
custard, ‘pineapple, roast turkey 
toffee and hot buttered toast” none 
of the judges gave any hint of such 
delights. And none of them took 
enough to shut them up like tele 
scopes, which would have been some. 
thing; merely a single, despondent 
sip followed by a noncommittal 
glowering into the middle distance 
But perhaps they were wondering 
like some others, who was going to 
finish the drinks; to see them borne 
away with the cherries still well 
below the surface was certainly a 
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mortifying experience. For the 
record—the winner of this heat was 
Mr. Godfrey of the Trocadero, with 
an invention entitled, I am sorry to 
say, Godfrey Zone. 

Many curious facts—there are 
dark secrets about how to prevent 
ice-cream from sticking to the 
scoop, for instance—I learned from 
a pretty girl taking time off from the 
training centre of the Milk Bars 
Association. She built me a speci- 
men Knickerbocker Glory—one of 
those tall fruit-ice-syrup-and-cream 
affairs—which was very pretty too. 
As one succulent component fol- 
lowed another I strove to conceal 
my decreasingly academic interest 
by revealing to her that many 

hotels encourage 

their guests to 

filch the coat. 

hangers which 

‘A are imprinted 

with the hotel 

name with that 

condoned felony in view; and 

that a firm specializing in mixing- 

machines had once supplied one 

for the purpose of mixing iron. 

dust and bakelite-varnish to make 

telephone parts; as she poured on 

the cream I began a hasty exposition 

of the principle governing hydraulic 

foot-operated plate-lifters for auto 

steam ovens (I had learned many 

things, you see, which I have quite 

forgotten to tell you and would not 

in any case, have had space to 

describe). Then at last she topped 

off the glorious Knickerbocker with 

«a cherry and handed the whole 

thing to a callow young Press 

photographer at the other end of 
the bar 


So we went slowly out jnto Ham 
mersmith for a cup of weak tea and 
a piece of yellow cake which 
squeaked when cut, 

J. B. Boornroyo 
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AT THE PICTURES 


The Blue Lamp 


T rather looks as if enthusiastic 

aulvance publicity and the pretty 
general knowledge that it was made 
with the approval and help of 
Seotland Yard are combining with 
certain other factors more or leas 
unconnected with the film's merits 
to put The Blue 
(Director 
DEeARDEN) 
in the position 
held for some 
months by The 
Third Man: the 
position of an 
acknowledged 
“must.” Some 
writers even take 
the short way 
round and declare 
it to be as good as 
The Third Man, 
which I'm sure it 
ian't; but don't 
forget that that, 
too, owes its great and persistent 
suceess with every kind of audience 
to qualities that have little to do 
with its cinematic merit (there have 
been equally well-done films that 
never approached its popular ap- 
peal). The Blue Lamp is a soundly 
made thriller which—let's 
face it—would not be creating much 
of a stir here if it were 
American. In saying this 
I ignore those people of 
limited sympathies whose 
immediate 
would be 
course 4 I 


Lamp 
Basi. 


Riley—Dink 


crime 


comment 
“Well, of 
think 


ought to be able to praise 


one 


good stuff without refer 
ence to where it 
and if this piece 
were American I hope I 
should be 


comes 
from 


praising or 
blaming it for the same 
matters In outline it is not an 
impressive story; anyone, given the 
assignment to produce a tale “about 
the work of the police,” 
up with this framework—a 
policeman on the verge of retire- 
ment the 
the older man is shot 


might come 
just 


shows ropes to a new 


recruit the 


younger is involved in every stage 


Boo anne ; 


Scott Carter 


—Lost Boundaries 


of the hunt for the murderer, and the 
final scene has the young man on 
the beat doing precisely what we 
saw his mentor doing as the film 
opened. These two characters, and 
most of the other police, are not 


given much more than the “typical 


Bad Hats and Good 


Doonan Pa 
Jack WARNE? 


Pararic 
Diron 


Spud 
Haniey; P 


traita needed for the displ ay of their 
routine; but the two young spivs 
concerned in the crime have an un 
easy air of 
BowaRpEe Patric Doonan 
portray them very well. The detail 
of London life, outside the police 
station as well as in 
and often amusingly shown 


reality, and Drr« 


m ¢ redibly 


Shadow Picture 

Rrenarp Hyuron; Howerd Carter 
Lost Boundaries (Director 

Aurrep L. Werker), though made 
I think, before either H1om: of the 
Brave or Pinky, will be regarded 
here as the third in the cx 
race-discrimination 


lour-bar or 
cyek It is 
founded on fact and its style is to a 
certain extent documentary; as in 


which 
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Boomerang, for 


Mitchell 
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producer (Louis pg Rocngmont) 
was responsible, a stern but sym- 
pathetic voice breaks in every now 
and then with commentary. This 
may strengthen it as social criticism, 
but means that dramatically it isn't 
as effective as the other two pictures, 
which were conceived as fiction. It 
tries to make up for lack of dramatic 
power in the way someone telling a 
weak funny story tries to strengthen 

it, by thereiterated 

assurance that it 

is all true. How- 

ever, I don't sug- 
that Lost 
Boundaries is weak 
in the sense that 
it fails to hold the 
attention; this 
presentation of the 
problem of a light- 
skinned Negro 
doctor and his wife, 
who “pass” (as 
white) until Naval 
Intelligence digs 
up the truth 
during the war, 


gest 


[The Blue Lamp 


Jim™My 


and the stupetied horror of their 
children at the discovery, is per- 


suasively done by all concerned and 
ilways interesting. The end slides 
away from the difficulty, merely 
indicating that the local people will 
be graciously pleased to overlook 
the fact that the doctor has Negro 
blood because he's such a good 

fellow otherwise. Hardly 

a trenchant message... . 

But the picture has much 

good in it, and is worth 

seeing and thinking about. 
F * * 

Survey 

(Dates in brackets refer to 

Punch reviews) 

Probably you don’t 
need reminding about 
Bicycle Thieves (11/1/50), 
still the best film in 
London On a much 

level, there Woman in 
Hiding (25/1/50) a thriller with imag- 
inative decoration, and You're My 
Everything, a bright musical. 

Most notable new release is The 
Rocking Horse Winner (4/1/50), a 
well-made though unemotional ver- 
sion of the D. H. Lawrence story. 

Ricuarp MALLETT 


lower are 
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THE THING ABOUT 
TIMPSON 


“TJAVE you heard about Timp- 

son?’ asked Babshaw, drop- 
ping his voice, although we were the 
only two in the cornpartment. 

I dropped mine too. “What 
exactly do you meant” I replied 

“Just that—have you heard 
about Timpson?” 

“It's hard to say,” I pointed 
out, “when I don't know what it is 
1 either have or haven't heard about 
him.” 

After a few seconds’ intense 
concentration Babshaw nodded. 

“T see what you mean,” he said. 
“Naturally, one has to be discreet 
No need to let it go any further than 
it has to.” 

“Quite.” 

“So I'll put the question another 
way ”’—his voice fell half-a-decibel 
more—‘‘Have you heard anything 
at all about Timpson lately?” 

“Well,” I said guardedly, “I 
have heard something about him, I 
admit.” 

“I see. Wouldn't care to say 
what it is, I suppose?” 

“T'd rather not, old man. You 
see, the thing I heard was something 
I wouldn't particularly care to pass 
on to anybody at all—even to you, 
old man—wnless 1 were sure that 
you'd heard it already. Don't like 
gossip-mongering, old chap.” 

“Neither do 1,” said Babshaw 
heartily, 

“In fact,” he added, “my only 
reason for referring to it was the 
certainty I felt that you must 
naturally know ali about it by 
now.” 

“T gathered that,” I said, and 
we had a mile of silence. 

“Was it something that sur- 
prised you?” asked Babshaw sud. 
denly. 

“Not particularly,” 1 said 

“Not Oh... But, then, of 
course, it wouldn’t, perhaps. You 
knowing him all these years, and all 
that.” 

“ Probably.” 


“What do you mean—prob- 
ably?” 

“I mean you're probably right, 
provided that the thing you've 
heard about Timpson, to which you 


think your remark applies, is tho 
same as the thing J've heard about 
him.” 

“Sorry,” said Babshaw. “I 
don't quite get you.” 

“What I mean is, you seemed 
surprised at my not being particu- 
larly surprised at what I'd heard 
about Timpson—assuming, as you 
were for the sake of argument, that 
it was the same thing you'd heard-— 
until you reflected that I had known 
Timpson a long time and might be 
expected not to be so surprised as, 
apparently, you had been on hear- 
ing whatever it was you heard. 
Provided, that is, that I had heard 
the same.” 


a 


The silence was longer this time. 
Our train was just drawing in to 
the station when Babshaw spoke 
again. 

“Well, anyway,” he said, “I 
don't have to tell you to keep it 
under your hat, old man.” 

“T have,” I said. 

“Quite, quite, Not a thing to 
spread around, is it?” 

“Mine isn’t,” I said. “I don't 
know about yours.” 

“You don’t?” Babshaw seemed 
surprised, 

“Then,” he added with a re- 
assuring half-wink, “perhaps you'd 
better forget I ever said anything.” 

“T will,” I said, 


a 


FEBRUARY RIVER 


QULLEN, with dull lead 
w streaks 

like silver ore 

the February river runs between 
its banks of wintery green, 

sad, grey and dun. 


Unsmelted by the sun 

sleep in its core 

reflections, glitterings, glancings, 
fire-spun 

such as light freaks 

from burnished metal: 

momentary gleams, 


glinte which have run 
into it from a thousand rills and 
streams. 


This lead shall be transmuted: 
March will flash 
a ray or two from its working: 
April glow 
with unwrought metal 
breathing through the ash. 
Meanwhile the slow 
river of silver ore runs leaden-grey 
and our prospecting eyes 
must wait the sun’s assay. 

R. C. Scriven 
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ORDER TO VIEW 


Bh re is the drawing-room,” I 
said. “I'm afraid it’s in rather 
& mes just now.” 

“Oh, I don't know,” they said 
kindly. 

“Some people think it’s rather 
a nice room,” | said carelessly. 

“Do they!” they said. 

We went into the dining-room 

“I'm afraid it’s in 
mesa,” I warned them 

They looked around vaguely 
and said it must be useful for having 
meals in. 

“Woulkl you like to see the 
kitchen?” I said nervously. 

They said they would, if it 
wasn't giving me too much trouble 
I said it wasn't giving me any 
trouble, but it was in rather a meas 

“It is difficult, getting a woman 
isn’t it?” they said sympathetically 

We stood silently in the middle 
of the kitchen until we couldn't 
bear it any longer. So I took them 
into my study. 

“This really is in a mess, 
them, pausing at the door 

“A proper 
laughed 

She merely shuddered 

“I'm always meaning to give it 
a good tidy-up,” I said, picking a 
couple of books up off the floor and 
sticking them in a shelf, just to show 
them I meant what I said 

“Perhaps we 
stairs?’ she suggested 

I hoped they would miss the 
stair that gives with a little crunchy 


rather a 


*T told 
It was 


man's den!” he 


could ae up 


noise. We always hop over it, our- 
They didn’t miss it. 
“Dry-rot?” they asked, stamp- 
ing on it. 
“Wardrobe. When we moved 
in,” I explained briefly. 
We trooped into the bathroom. 
This is the bathroom,” I told 
“1 'm afraid it’s in rather .. .” 
I stopped. For some extra- 
ordinary reason it waan't. 

‘Is the hot-water system good ?”’ 
they wanted to know. 

Splendid!” I said enthusiastic- 
ally. “Especially when the wind’s 
in the south.” 

“And when it isn’t?” 
“We use the geyser.” 


selves. 


them 


We filed along the passage. 
rhis is the best bedroom,” | 
Rather boastfully, perhaps 
‘Excuse me.” | nipped inside in 
front of them, grabbed the eider- 
down off the bed, and dropped it 
over the stuff waiting for the 
laundry on the floor. 

Oh!” they said, looking at the 
bed. There had been a lot more 
stuff waiting for the laundry under 
the eiderdown. 


said 


“I suppose you would have it 
redecorated ?”” he saicd. 

“Oh, if 
huffily 

He fixed his eyes on a small, 
damp patch on the ceiling. He 
pointed it out to her, and they 
muttered together. 

We lost a slate in that high 
wind a night or two ago,” I said. 


you insisted,” I said 
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“The—the man’s coming round to 
see about it to-morrow.” 

“You can't ever really cure 
dampness in a house,” they said 
mournfully. 

“It isn’t damp!” I said heatedly. 

He tapped a peeling spot on one 
wall. A large flake of distemper 
slithered to the floor off another 
wall. Whistling, I moved across and 
stood on it. 

“The second bedroom is across 
the landing,” I said. “After you.’ 

“Of course, we wanted to build, 
really,” they said inside the second 
bedroom. 

“Very difficult to get a private 
licence now,” I said cheerfully 
“Practically impossible, I believe.” 

“I like this room,” she said 
unexpectedly 

We both looked at her 

“Come and see the third bed. 
room,” 1 said quickly, before he 
could talk her out of it. 

She went into the third bed 
room. He stopped inside the door 
way. | stood out on the landing 

“It isn’t very big, is it?” she 
said, 

“Sleep half a dozen at a pinch,”’ 
I said heartily. 

“We had actually got as far as 
getting the plans drawn up,” she said 

“Bad luck!” I said. “Shall we 
see the garden?” 

We went out into the garden 

‘I'm afraid it’s in rather a mess, 
just now,” I said 

“LT expect you have plenty to do 
without worrying about the garden,” 
she said. “Is this the lawn?” 

“It's such a bad time to get 
anything done in the garden. 1 
wish you'd seen it in the summer 
One mass of bloom.” 

They looked at their watches 
and reminded one another they still 
had three more houses to see. 

“We'll write to you,” they 
promised, falsely, 


“Did those people come?” 
asked my wife 

“Yes,” I said. 

“Are they going to take the 
house?” 

“No,” I said. 

“Oh, dear!” she said. 

“Yes,” I agreed sadly. “I'm 
afraid we're in rather a mess.” 


THE MIGRANT 


N winter, after the turn of the year; those are the days 
For dreaming of distant places; crumbling palace, 
Carved pillar, vineyard and olive grove; and azure all 
ways, 
Skyward or seaward. These the mind clings to for 
solace. 


Firelight phantoms, mirages . . . but filled with light 
To charm the senses like a snatch of song; 

They are the scenes spread to our inward sight 
Where, having once tasted joy, we must belong. 


Perhaps it is a field of Alpine flowers 

Below the snows, that fringe some gentian lake; 
Or a high ancient tower that tells the hours 

With carillon whose bells a sweet air make, 


Or else, forever enchanted, we recall 

A shepherd piping to his flock daylong 
In the clear sun on a Sicilian hill 

The haunting cadence of his simple song. 


And still in the mind's eye lie valley and river 
Beneath the poplars; while the benign sky 
Is mirrored cameo-clear in the water for -over, 
With three wild swans that leisurely pass by. 


Bat here it is winter; here, in the keen wind, 

We turn like swallows suddenly to the South . . 
Only our weary bodies lag behind 

When in our dreams we drink, after long drouth. 


M. E. R. 

















CASH 


re used to keep the house- 
keeping money in ao 
wooden box, divided into many 
compartments, each compartment 
labelled “milk,” “bread,” “sweep 
“window-cleaner,” ete She said 
it was more satisfactory to divide 
the money this way than to keep 
books, as books never added up 
properly. About six months ago 
however, after a brisk epidemic of 
burglaries in the neighbourhood, she 
decided that it was tempting provi 
dence to keep all the money in one 
box, and dispersed it 

Money for the milkman, for 
instance, is now cunningly hidden 
in a tin labelled “sugar” on a shelf 
in the kitchen, and when the milk- 
man calls for his money on Saturday 
morning all you have to do is to go 
to this tin and get what you want 
which is usually two-and-eleven 
pence. The theory is excellent, but 
very rarely is there two-and-ecleven- 
pence in hard cash in the milkman's 
tin. Last Saturday, for instance, I 
found only ninepence in cash and 
two 1.0.U.s. On one was written 
“window - cleaner LOU one 
shilling” and on the other ‘vacuum 
man 1.0.U. one-and-twopence 

The milkman did not seem at all 
keen on being paid in [.0.U.s, but 
my experience of the system told 
me at once what to do. The jobbing 
gardener’s money is kept in my left 
top-boot in the cupboard under the 
stairs. Turning it upside down I was 
rewarded with eightpence and an 
1.0.U. for ten shillings on account 
of an odd man who had come to 
mend the bells and who would have 
been paid out of 


large 


(under 
the loose board in the pantry floor) 
if sundries had been in a position to 
stand it. Hastily putting an “1.0.U 
eightpence milkman” in the top 
boot I searched in the of 
Uncle old hat in the 
Money in the lining of 


*‘ sundries 


lining 
George's 
passage 


Uncle George's old hat is supposed 


to be for coal. Putting in an 1.0.U 
and taking out one-and-six I went 
triumphantly to the back door to 
pay the milkman 

Evidently supposing that I had 
forgotten all about he had 


gone, two-and.- 


leaving me with 
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DOWN 


elevenpence that I had no use for. 
This, according to Edith’'s instrue- 
tions, I put in the tin labelled 
with a U.O.Me for the 
correct’ amount. 

Once or twice I have suggested 
to Edith that the system is perhaps 
a trifle complicated, but she refuses 
to change it. 

“Money lasts much longer under 
my system,” she said. “Don't ask 
me to explain how it happens, but 
actually after paying quite a lot of 
small! bills I find I am often better 
off than before I started. On 
January the first, for instance, I 
destroyed all the old LO.U.s and 
U.O.Me's and collected the cash 
together. It amounted to 3s. 44d., 
to this I added the house- 
keeping petty cash for the new 
month, making £15 38. 44d. alto- 
gether. This week I have paid the 
milkman, the coalman, the Salva- 
tion Army, the baker and a boy who 
swept the snow. No doubt you will 
that there is less than 
£15 3s. 44d. now in hand?” 

“Of course there must be,” | 
said 


‘sugar ” 


and 


SU pp we 


“You're quite wrong,” said 
Edith. “I have just checked all the 
tills, and the total is now £18 14s. 2d. 
Of this £12 Is. 5d. is in cash and 
£7 4s. 6d. in 1.0.U.s.” 

“That makes £19 Ss. 


said 


iid.” I 


“T suppose I could count it as 
£19 Se. lld.”, said Edith, “buat I 
always think in money matters 
wishful thinking should be avoided 
and absolute accuracy insisted on 
So to be perfectly fair all round I 
have deducted the U.O.Me’s from 
the balance. The U.O.Me’s amount 
to Ils. 9d.” 

I am seriously thinking of 
getting Sympson to use his influence 
with the Party, if they win the 
coming General Election, to appoint 
a lady as Chancellor of the Ex- 
chequer. The dollar gap would be 
child’s play to Edith. 

D. H. Barsen 


& & 


Plop! 
Pay-Peo Turown Ix 
Meturine-Por” 
heater “ Evening Chronicle” 
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SHOPPING WITH 
CONFIDENCE 


WISH someone could persuade 

Dossett’s Groceries Ltd. that it 
would be safe for them to take down 
their blackout and have a window. 
Their dim cave of comestibles could 
do, too, with an honest, closable 
door instead of the stark shutter 
arrangement which makes serving 
behind the counter outdoor labour 
in all weathers. 

Many times, in spite of a thrice- 
repeated notice urging one to “Shop 
Here With Confidence,” I have been 
on the verge of registering elsewhere, 
but somehow Dossett’s always 
spikes my guns just as I'm about 
to go. 

Dossett’s counter is laden with 
precarious pyramids which shed 
articles of varying weight at the 
slightest touch —even the tiniest 
ginger-beer bottles can hurt—and 
in addition serve as screens behind 
which dodge Mr. Pitch, the manager, 
and his helpers, Miss Holly and Mrs 
Lunn; pussy dozes in the loose 
macaroni; and the coffee, ground 
every ten days, has plenty of time 
to mature in thin paper bags 

Last winter, when Miss Holly 
was laid up with an ankle, her place 
behind the tottering pyramids was 
taken by a temporary assistant 

“Miss Pym is from Another 
Branch,” explained Mr. Pitch. 

She did look rather as though 
she had dropped off a branch; she 
peered out of bright beetle eyes 
But Miss Pym was a nice little soul, 
and scuttled dutifully about, wear- 
ing mittens and many jerseys in the 
arctic atmosphere, 

“It’s a shame,” I said to 
myself, more than once, looking at 
her blue fingers and pinched face 
“It's like something Dickens used 
to get all worked up about.” 

I think that Dickens would also 
have been moved to cry out for 
purely selfish reasons if he 'd shopped 
at Dossett’s that month. 

“Look, Mr. Pitch,” I'd say 
“this soya flour you sold me—it 
shouldn't have these cobwebs in it, 
should it?’’ Or, “This lard, Mr 
Pitch-——dloesn't 
lavender ?”’ Or, “‘ Feel these biscuits 
Mr. Pitch. Don’t they seem wet?” 


it rather smell of 





" They called George Stephenson a crack pot idealist, don't forget.” 


On these occasions Mr. Pitch’s 
professional amazement knew no 
bounds 

After that there came ten days 
when everything was pure, and I 
After all, I told 
myself, we shouldn't lightly part 
from old friends 


began to relax. 


and 80 on. 

Then one grey morning, tired 
and rained on, I came home from 
Dossett's with macaroni in mind and 
basket 

* Just what we want for lunch,” 
I said, briskly undoing the paper 
bag and taking out a generous hand- 
ful of macaroni and two-thirds of a 
mouse 

One minute later I was out in 
the rain, carrying the macaroni bag 
and chanting “This is it. This is 
really the end.” Smouldering, | 
marched down the High Street and 
into Dossett’s 

I peered through the darkness 
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There was nobody there except the 
cat, who came and leaned against 
my legs. Then I became aware of a 
choking sound coming from behind 
a bulwark of biscuit tins. I put 
down my bag and hurried to see. 

it was little Miss Pym, erying 
her eyes out over the firewood 
bundles, 

“Why, Miss Pym,” I exclaimed, 
‘what's wrong?” 

“To-morrow,” she gasped, 
blowing her nose, “Miss Holly's 
coming here again.” 

“Well?” I wondered. 

“I’ve got to go back to my 
Branch. And when I think,” sobbed 
Miss Pym, in the most affecting 
manner, “of leaving this lovely, 
clean, airy, high-class place, with 
everything so fresh and nice-——” 

I patted her on the shoulder, 
picked up my macaroni again, and 
slunk out of the shop. 
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THE HALLS OF 
BELSHAZZAR 


F I had a wish 
I'd be a young char 
And I'd polish the halls 
Of Belshazzar! 


I'd start at the smooth, 
Wide, marble stairs, 

With my ivory, velvet, 
Chamois squares 


WA ASS 


And move over all 
The far-flung floors, 
And the mottled-lozenged 
Corridors. 


lb 


I'd glimpse my hard-worked, 
Glistening face 
it A\Y ——4 = In the jacinth pillar’s 

ANY . / : Brazen base; 


Nagy! 


Ve, RAN 


h 


All the female masks 
On the carven walls 
Would have hair like frozen 
Waterfalls, 
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And they'd each one stare 
At my industry 
With a sapphire-irised, 


Wide, wide eye! 


Clear beryl bricks, 
As my thumb-nail small, 
And the thick jade, turquoise, 
Pearl and all 


Made ready in truth, = : NYY 


“= ay m a it \ mr | 
For the onal tea , ze oa | « ve aat fine cj 4) 


oo pe AY) ATV 
Of Belshazzar. 


Last, I would tend 
The be-sarded throne 
With the serried diamonds 
Stone on stone; 


The arms of an ochreous 
Ivory old, 

And the emerald-pitted, 
Blood-red gold. 





And as I passed 
Through the portals wide 
I'd take one summoning 
Glance inside; 


And the vision kept 
(For my charring fee) 
Would polish the dust 
» From History. 








THE GREAT ORGAN OF WATERLOO 


DASSENGERS on, say, the eleven 
fifty-two for 


Guildford, how 
often aa you leave Waterloo de you 
wonder why your train proceeds so 
amoothly, why it does not cannon 
into, say, the eleven fifty-four for 


Salisbury, why it 


does not go to 


Birmingham, or get parked in a 
siding ¢ 

One tenda to believe, in these 
days of universal near-miracles, that 


points and signals set themselves at 


the approach of a train by a kind of 
natural law, as flowers burgeon at 
the approach of spring. In country 
districts one is occasionally aware of 
signalmen; but chaps like 
man Knott and Inspector Bicknell 


are as Back 


Signal 


anonymous is my 
not that they care 
Still, let us pause a moment t 
meet Mr. Bicknell 
Mr. Bicknell is the inspect 
Waterlox 
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room Boy 


pre sides over the 
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box. He has been signalling trains, 
man and boy, for forty-eight years 
and regards his present command 
as something pretty superior. So 
indeed, does everyone connected 
with it; and really they have some 
cause for pride. Veteran engine 
watchers of Waterloo will recall a 
wooden cabin that spanned the 
tracks like a degenerate copy of the 
Ponte Vecchio at blud 
geoning the trains in and out with 
an angry of bells and 
clatter of beer-engine handles. All 
that is gone; the work of the Ponte 


Vecchio and five more manual boxes 


Florence, 


clangour 


besides is handled in silent efficiency 
by a handful of men on the three 
hundred and six-inch levers 
with which they control a galaxy of 

loured lights for a mile down the 


line 


nine 


The levers are arranged in thre« 
banks running parallel with three 
sides of the cabin, and each lever is 
identified by a flat plate horizontal 


in front of it, so that the genera! 
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effect resembles the console of a 
monstrous organ. Above the “key- 
boards” are, as it were, the music 
from which the signalmen play— 
four illuminated track diagrams, 
formalized charts of the lines run- 
ning into and out of the station, 
which twinkle with ever-changing 
constellations of red stars. When 
one of these stars lights up it means 
that a train is at that point on the 
chart; it is delightful to watch the 
progress from star to star until the 
fantasy suddenly turns into reality 
as a “Battle of Britain” or a “ Mer. 
chant Navy ” rolls past outside at the 
head of a line of shiny green coaches. 

The first intimation received in 
the signal-box of a train’s approach, 
apart from long-distance intelligence 
over the telephone, is its appearance 
on the train (or engine) describer. 
This is a machine like a one-handed 
clock, adapted for describing trains, 
so that the numbers I to XII are 
replaced by panels on which all 
possible kinds of train are listed. 
To show how it worked, Mr. Bick- 





me 


nell telephoned Clapham Junction 
and asked them to move the pointer 
round a bit, and it described rapidly 
one after another “Exeter Fast,” 
“Bournemouth Fast,” “ Bourne- 
mouth Slow,” “Boat Special” and 
a lot more, before returning to its 
proper function of forecasting the 
arrival of a fast passenger train 
from Basingstoke. 

Clapham Junction having told 
him what train to expect, the 
signalman checks that the “booked 
line” on which it should normally 
enter the station is clear. If it is late 
there may be another train standing 


at its platform, in which case the 
inspector will find it an alternative. 
(The line it is to take is indicated to 
the train crew by a code number 
under the signal.) The signalman, 
seeing that that track is clear of red 
lights on his diagram, sets the points 
and the signals; outside, red lights 
turn to yellow, yellow lights to green 
and a half-horse-power electric 
motor brings each point to “normal” 
or “reverse"’ position as required. 
The situation is indicated in the 
eabin by tell-tale lights above the 
levers concerned: a red light for a 
red signal, N for “normal,” R for 
“reverse,” and so on, 

The “fast passenger” is next 
reported on another train-deseriber, 
labelled “Loco Junction.” “Loco 
Junction” is actually the name of 
the next signal-box along the line 
from Waterloo. At the same time 
as the train appears on the “ Loco 
Junction” train-describer it will 
begin to show on the red lights 
of the track diagrams, and from 
there onwards may be located by 
its starry trail. As it passes each 
signal so all the signals in the 
section of the line behind it change 
automatically to danger; the green 
tell-tales jump to red; and any lever 
that could direct a train on to that 
section before it is cleared is auto- 
matically locked, At three pointe as 
it comes into the station ite time is 
logged by a booking-boy. There is 
precious little chance of error. 

The day shift at Waterloo 
signal-box consists of five signal. 
men, two booking-boys and the 
inspector. We met one of the 
signalmen, Signalman Knott, briefly 
in paragraph two; he is typical of 
the solid; reliable kind of man that 
inhabits signal-boxes, and would 
complete fifty years’ signalling this 
coming autumn if he were not retir- 
ing first. Signalling appears to be a 
healthy profession, for Signalman 
Dean, who was sharing the main- 
line levers with Signalman Knott 
during our visit, has forty-five years 
on the railway to his credit. At the 
other end of the scale are the 
booking-boys, who begin straight 
from school. In Mr. Bicknell’s day 
the hierarchy, working up, was from 
boy to telegraphist, in charge of 
those miniature burglar-alarms with 
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which on more primitive systems 
trains are signalled from one section 
t) another with a kind of rudimen- 
tury Morse code; from telegraphist 
to assistant signalman; from assist- 
ant signalman to signalman. Bells 
are out now, except for emergencies ; 
I do not know what the next step 
will be, for example, for Micky Price, 
one of the Waterloo boys, but his 
futher is a station-master and he 
stems likely to go at least as far. 
Meanwhile he logs innumerable 
trains on his pad and reports them 
to higher authority when they are 
unpunctual. 

To see what makes the wheels 
ge@ round one descends to the relay 
room below the signal-cabin. It is in 
this dim, mysterious chamber that 
the good intentions of a signalman 
awe converted by electricity into 
‘uch practical phenomena as the 
oxtinguishing of a 25-watt lamp 
behind a piece of red glass and the 
iMumination of another behind a 
green one. It is done somehow by 
means of longrows of little machines, 
each done up separately in a small 
glass case that looks exactly like a 
fish-tank from an aquarium; but 
exactly how I am afraid I am unable 
to relate to you, Lineman Puttock, 
who explained it all, did his best 
with my ignorance of electricity and 
magnetism, but the only intelligible 
note I have of his explanation is that 
the signals are worked by alternat- 
ing current, and therefore dislike 
load-shedding, whereas the points 
are worked by direct current from a 
hundred-and-fifty-volt accumulator, 
so that no amount of busy electric- 
cookers and immersion heaters will 
necessitate sending a Southampton 
train to Salisbury. $* 

When Waterloo Station first 
opened there was only one signal, 
outside the station-yard, which was 
worked by a man standing on the 
ground. Early signalmen—even 
Mr. Knott cannot remember this— 
wore chocolate-coloured tail-coats 
and tall hats with a shiny leather 
crown. British Railways have taken 
much trouble to decide the livery of 
their rolling-stock; might they not 
now do as much for their signalmen / 
The signalman of to-day wears a 
blue uniform with the jacket off and 
gym shoes, B. A. Yours 
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(AGED 14} YEARS) 


y rarer. contributors to 

newspapers and magazines al 
ways append their age in brackets 
They do this in the hope of exciting 
wonder, and, sure enough, if the 
letter or poem is published the in 
always 


formation, or warning, is 


published too. This is honest of our 
newspaper men, They do not allow 
us to believe, as we easily might 
that the contribution is from some 
colonial 


that 


don or retired 


They freely 


university 
governor ulimit 
the politic al views are those of Cecil 
144) and the 


(aged 7) 


Hodgeweather (aged 


poetry by Gladys Steeple 


This admirable plan should n 


tors 


be confined to junior contribut« 


If the judgment of readers is to be 


formed as much by the ag 
the matter of the author it is 
greatly important that they 
know the years of the polit 

who guides them towards 
of the 
beauty 


authority on y 
and of the mili 

who explains, with p 
the war of 1914, why a 


an event cannot 


possi 
If these articles wert 
Colightley (aged 04), Dawn Str 
wavs (aged 80) and ( 


1s 
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Honk honk, Urrrh 


or Pah-hee-ha-hurr?’ 


(aged 25) readers would know what 
to think. They would accept Mr 
Golightley and Captain Partly with 
1 certain reserve, but the nostrums 
of Miss Strangeways, having passed 
the scrutiny of Time, would clearly 
reverent 


be worthy of the most 


ntion 
If the 
this practice readers will be forced 
whether the treatment 


newspapers do not adopt 


to speculate 
of youthful contributors is as honest 
8 It at first appears It would be 
disappointing to think that the Press 

indulging that 
mawkish delight in children which 
is planted already so deeply in the 


was leliberately 


hearts of the English middle classes 
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PILCHESTER REVISITED 


HIS waste of flimsy ruins, which the weather 
And time have brought so low, 
Is this the place where first I learned to soldier 
Ten years and more ago? 
Of that trim camp, neat paths and gleaming 
whitewash, 
I seem to find no sign— 
My home-from-home throughout the frigid winter 
Of 1939. 
Where’s the snug hut, where, huddled in 
my blankets, 
I somehow slept so sound, 
And in the morning stood beside my bed-cot 
When Captain Smith came round ! 
Where's the MI. Room, where that fearsome doctor 
Put me on M and D? 
Where is the Naffy, where we got our toothpaste, 
Brushes, and cups of tea! 
Changed and decayed! Yet still there stands the Guard 
Room 
(Somewhat the worse for wear), 
And this forbidding, swampy, track-torn quagmire 
Was once our barrack square. 
Here, surely, was the site of the Ablutions, 
Frozen for wecks on end, 
Into this roofless shell we trooped for concerts 
Which “All Ranks will attend.” 
Here first I learned the mysteries of pay day 
And the acquittance roll, 
On this veranda in my shabby denims 
Fell in to carry coal. 
Here, I recall, we used to do our squad-drill— 
Along this pot-holed road, 
And in that field, harassed by Sergeant Cobley, 
Practised the Lying Load. 
Here, bored with musketry, we'd cock our ears for 
The midday Cookhouse call; 
There stood the tripods, and the landscape target 
Was propped against that wall. 
Behind those trees we did First Steps in Fieldcraft 
And anti-aircraft fire, 
And learnt the use, and also all the drawbacks, 
Of concertina wire. 
This was the corporal’s bunk: his kiddy’s photo 
Was pinned up on that beam, 
And here it was we drew blank ammunition 
When starting for a Scheme . . . 
As flood these military recollections 
Back to me, one by one, 
I feel my introduction to the Army 
Was, somehow, rather fun. 
Odd how the memory seems to have enveloped 
In a nostalgic haze 
Those distant, draughty, awkward, sometimes anxious, 
And often tedious days, 
And, up to its old alchemy as usual, 
Has turned to gold 
(Or something very like it) all the drabness, 
Boredom, and cold. 











NEWS LETTER 


tn impreasion of what might happen if the Zoological World adopted 
the idiom of the Art Gallery World 


| EAR LIONEL,—I am feeling 

as gossipy as a tea-cosy and I 
must give you just simply all the 
news. Tony is doing an exhibition 
in Stockholm for the British Council 
He says the hospitality is wonderful 
He has managed to get together the 
heat Loan Collection since the 1937 
Winter Show. It's “ British River- 
ine Fauna,” and the voles 
would be the making of 
ordinary 200 


alone 
any 


My trustees are being sticky 


4gain—no interest in Display at all 
All they want is to sell specimens to 
Regent's Park. I am hoping to get 
to the States in the spring They 
really Go understand Display there 
Sakowski at the Guggenheimer has 
completely darkened cages for the 
Cervidae, with just the antlers 
At the Wilden- 
heimer they have got right away 
from habitat. All their Display work 
Victorian interiors. 
Red plush, my dear, with pythons 
curled up on it and sloths hanging 
from the chandeliers 


phosphorescent 


is based on 


Kurkholz, the ape dealer, is in 
town. He is doing all Lord Pontre- 


If he takes up 


sail's buying now 


a species it's launched 
trying to interest him in molluscs 
but he is rather cautious. Vamping 
a man with a ginger beard is uphill 
work 

Vera is very anti-Regent’s Park 
at present. She says the attributions 
in the Small Cat House are just 
wildly unauthentic and the whole of 
Whipsnade needs relabelling. She 


Sonya is 


has been working for the past six 
months on the Mappin Terracé 
catalogue 

I am feeling a little sore at the 
moment, as on top of the difficulty 
with my trustees over cleaning—of 
course, if you use turpentine you 
bleach the fur, but the electronic 
technique is just sheer revelation 
I have quarrelled with Vera. She is 
going round saying my iguanodon 
isn't one at all. She has taken up a 
new protégé ; he’s Finnish, and when 
he has learned English he's going to 
do a Catalogue Raisonné of British 
Otters 

Arnold and Sheila have 
trying to get South Kensington to 
recognize the contemporary interest 


been 


in bats, but they've given it up in 


despair, so now they're taking a 
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travelling exhibition of Cheiroptera 
round Welsh schools. They say it's 
the only way to build up a really 
informed public 

Vera says the Brighton Aquar- 
ium is the only place in Western 
Europe that is really sound on carp 
At the 
Van Bruyler they are building an 
aquarium for whales 


Regent's Park are furious 


I hope to get 
over for the opening, but the British 
Council are simply pestering me to 
do an Exhibition of Children's Pets 
for Herbert Read to open, and the 
B.B. 
They are 


keep one hanging about so 
still 


music for my 


arguing about the 
“Focus on Pachy- 
for the Third 
they have very 
tactfully put it to me that it might 
be more valuable on the Home. 
Isn't it too like Trudi to 
get a free hand in her buying policy 
and then stock up with alligators 


derms 1 wrote it 


Programme but 


just 


because she overheard someone say 
they back? She is 
trying to get on the committee for 
the Brazilian Exhibition. The Am- 
bassador is going to open it, and she 


were coming 


imagines he might present compli- 
mentary alligators to the members. 
Could you lend me your Persian 
lion for my Spring Show? 
Yours Willoughby 
R. G. G. Price 
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AT THE PLAY 


The Boy with a Cart and Shall We 
Join the Ladies ? (Lyric, 
HAMMERSMITH) 

The Shaughraun (Beprorp) 


HE munificence of Mr. Curisto- 

prer Fry's verse is matched by 
the generosity with which his plays 
are suddenly pouring, like a reviving 
shower, on London. And _ very 
heartening they are to those of us 
who warm to poetry on the stage 
but find ourselves chilled by the flat 
cleverness of modern bards. Mr. 
Fry is not a highbrow writing 
poetry but a poet, which is different. 
Can he be the man to lead us back 
from the rhythms of tired geometry 
and the university crossword puzzle 
to the older fields of gusto and 
imagination? So far he has my 
money. His quick success with the 
wider public, which I find both 
astonishing and encouraging, will 
bring a flock of imitators, and we 
must prepare for a painful spate of 
plays dominated by a pleasure in 
words, by writers lacking Mr. Fry's 
saving sense of the theatre; but if 
out of it come practical dramatists 
using the upper reaches of our 
vocabulary as once they were used 
we shouldn't grumble. 

This week it is small Fry, and 


early Fry, but none the less 


(The Mey with a Cart 
Displaced Persons 
Cuthman's Mother—Miss Many Jennoin; Mrs. Pippe-- 
Mra. Ricnarp Burrow 


Miss Diana Graves; Outhman 


delightful. The Boy with a Cart is 
a one-act play written, I believe, for 
some village jollification. Another 
critie has shrewdly pointed ovt a 
resemblance in treatment to Thorn- 
ton Wilder's “Our Town,” though 
that came later. Mr. Fry’s is a 
spiritual pastoral, with a strong, 


simple story backed by an informal 
chorus of peasants, and with touch- 


ing directness telling how the 
Cornish saint Cuthman, an evicted 
refugee, pulled his mother across 
England in a handecart until 
withy-halter broke—a sign from 
God—at Steyning, where he fired 
the natives to build a fine church 
without the permission of the local 
authorities. It is a preposterous and 
beautiful little 
tale. The verse 
soars, though not 
with Mr. Fry's 
present freedom; 
the play 
too fast for verbal 
acrobatics. It is 
charmingly comic 
and at the same 
time curiously 


his 


moves 


|) moving. Miss Mary Jerrop being 
} 


[The Shaughraun 
War and Peace 
Captain Molineur—Mrn. Dink Bocaroe 
Conn—Mn, Bua Sure 


' bumped protestingly about ; Steyn- 
ing unbelievers turned to oxen and 
carried off by miraculous gales; 
burning piety and tart earthy com- 
ment—these are the elements com- 
posing an odd but dramatic mixture 
Miss JeRRown is perfectly a sturdy 
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little farmer's 
widow, and as 
Cuthman Mr. 
RicnarpBurtron 
shines clearly and 
honestly, 


The evening 
is opened by a 
performance of 
Shall We Join 
the Ladies ? that 
doesn't quite 
come off, though 
a pleasant enough 
reminder of 
Barrie's skill 
both as crafta- 
man and satirist. 
The chief fault 
lies in Mr. Exwest 
Jay's Sam Smith, 
who looks auth- 
entically Pickwickian but never sug- 
gests a man capable of entertaining 
all his brother's putative murderers. 
Some of these are well played, in 
particular by Miss Jerroup, Miss 
Haze. Terry, Mr. Jouw Kipp and 
Mr. Ovar Pootey, but neither pro- 
duction has the ring we expect from 
Mr. Jony~ Grevivp. 


The Bedford is still vigorously 
tapping the Victorians. Dion 
Boucicault (the original Sam Smith, 
by the way) made an enormous 
success as the wild, chivalrous, 
poaching Irishman in his own play 
The Shaughraun; and now, sensibly 
though roughly produced by Miss 
Juprra Forse without burlesque, 
it can be seen to have been the 
parent of many of the romantic 
absurdities of the early films. Evil 
oozes from the villains, the starving 
gentry subsist miserably on grouse 
and salmon. Mr, Bru Sane is most 
engaging in the lead, Mr. Richarp 
LonaMan sparkles as the Fenian 
hero and Mr. Dirk Bogarpg al- 
most overwhelms us as an English 
gentleman. 

Look out for next week's Fry. 


Exic Krown 

Recommended 

Vewve Opsenven—St. James's 
Laurence Olivier in a good new Chris- 
topher Fry. 

Tee Mrsre-—New—The 
romps with Molidre. 

suack Cutrron—-W estminater-— Flora 
Robson superb in good family drama, 
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XNIV 
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valuable facts party different note, without serious con 
The play upon which I am at Our first aim must be to 1 sequences: in the silence of the polar 





present engaged deals with polar up a mental picture of ical night ifter some acrimonious 
exploration, and | obtained my facts polar explorer, and this nm ck wrangle about thermometer read 


from an aceount of an Antarctic without difficulty from igs, the thing might well spell 
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ainount of money contributed brings 
us to another point. It is certain 
that no risk would be taken of im- 
perilling the success of an expedition 
on which such a large sum had been 
spent by including in the party 
persons unsuited to such a venture. 
Some kind of examination would 
certainly be necessary. Who woul! 
conduct it? I am inelined to think 
the Chancellor of the Exchequer. 
He would have to face pretty severe 
criticism, we may be sure, if the 
£20,000 were to be wasted by the 
collapse of the expedition in a series 
of violent brawls brought about by 
the inclusion of reckless ne’er-do- 
wells who would want to play chess 
for tots of whisky, or of some weak- 
ling whose self-control might snap 
when the throat pastilles had 
dwindled to the last half-ton. The 
examination would probably be 
brief but thorough: a short knock- 
up at table tennis—just enough to 
show that the candidate could take 
part in a game without embarrass- 
ment to himself or to his companions 

perhaps a few simple exercises on 
the horizontal bar. We may assume 
that the Chancellor would be likely 
to test the candidate's control of his 
temper with a few provocative re- 
marks, and perhaps to try to obtain 
a rough idea of his susceptibility to 
alcohol. (I have in mind the 
possible interpretation of the word 
“nip” in the vicinity of the Poles.) 

This interview makes a good 
natural opening for the play. In my 
version I have used background 
effects of the clatter of typewriters 
and the barking of sledge-dogs to 
mark the ebb and flow of the candi- 
date’s chances. (Failure means a 
return to office drudgery.) 

Chancellor. Five-three. 

Candidate. Five~four, surely! 

Chancellor. Of course, there are 
many ways in which a game may be 
won! (Laughs scornfully.) 

Candidate. You're perfectly 
right, sir! Five-three it is! (Bark- 
ing of sledge-dogs.) 

Similarly, later in the inter- 
view— 

Chancellor. Now 1 just want you 
to grip this thermometer between 
your teeth, hold this roll of music 
under your arm, and see if you can 
get astride the horizontal bar 


(A heavy thud is heard, followed 
of breaking . glass 
r of typewriters.) 

Chancellor. Ha, ha, ha! Very 
comical! Very comical! 

Candidate. |'m sure it must have 
been, sir! (Barking of sledge-dogs.) 

Chancellor. Now, before we run 
through a couple of duets together, 


a 


perhaps you would join me in a 
toast to Government Stocks. 

It will be seen that this opening 
is based entirely on material ob- 
tained from my deductions. Many 
more could of course be made from 
the information given, but I think 
I have said enough to demonstrate 
the possibilities of the method. 

T. 8. Warr 
a 


CONSULTATION 


KNOW it sounds absurd,” I 

said, “but last night I dreamt 
that I dwelt in marble halls.” 

Dr. MeLibido continued to study 
the point of his gold propelling 
pencil. 

“A very common dream nowa- 
days,” he sail. “In fact, a typical 
case of what one might call 
Pre-fab Dweller’s Compensation. 
And then .. .?” 

“And then,” I continued, “I 
dreamt that J went to a psychiatrist 
and told him my dream. He said 
that such dreams were quite com- 
mon nowadays and described it as 
a typical case of Pre-fab Dweller’s 
Compensation.” 

Dr. MeLibido looked at me with 
interest. 

“An odd coincidence,” he said. 
“Some people, no doubt, might 
regard it as evidence in support of 
the Serial Universe Theory, a 
theory which I myself, however, 


regard as pure fantasy. Do you 
remember any more of your dream ?” 

“Yes,” 1 replied. “I dreamt 
that the psychiatrist then told me 
that my dream was an odd coinci- 
dence which some people might 
regard as evidence in support of the 
Serial Universe Theory, a theory 
which he himself considered to be 
pure fantasy.” 

Dr. MeLibido’s eyes narrowed 
slightly. 

“Perhaps,” he said, rather stiffly, 
“you had better tell me the rest of 
your dream.” 

“I'm afraid I can't do that,” I 
replied, “because at that point I 
dreamt that I woke up.” 

“You dreamt that you woke up? 
And what happened then?" 

What happened then (’' I said, 
puzzled. “Surely, Dr. McLibido, 
the answer to that question is 
obvious. I came straight here, of 
course.” 
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ustoms—it teaches them so 


a very jolly game about smugeline things through 
much about travel.” 


SEARCHLIGHT ON AGINCOURT 


|* a France already fast getting 
back to 
Princess Katherine's English lessons 


normal, interest in 
last month symbolized better than 
anything else the mood of general 
relief coupled with speculation on a 
follow-up invasion of England in the 
spring. For the Frenchman-in-the 

atreet the main objection as the 
Constable's slow-but-sure offensive 
play put paid to any lingering hopes 
for England's ragtag expeditionary 
foree, Was probably the distinctly 
lows-than-rosy impression of the 
island's attractions on this side 


That the “in, sion * had to all 


intents and fizzled out 
some weeks ago (‘//enry Bogs Down 
Oct 


clear from the 


purposes 
on Somme,” 3rd) was pretty 
appearance at the 
Constable's Picardy headquarters of 
such big, but not noticeably warlike 
Duke of Orleans 

eager to be in at the 
Henry's short-lived bid 
Black Princes om the 
Poitiers-Créey 


brass as Charles 
and others 
death of 

to “do a 
century-old 
Even 


model 


more conspi uous imongst 


social register fire-eaters, and prob 
ably the most amused man in France 
outht 


bedraggled standstill 
1% 


As Henry 8 ground to a 


was Dauphin 
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Lewis, whose tennis-balls joke, by 
provoking the now-famous threat 
(exact words: “Knock his father’s 
erown into the hazard.” “ London- 
Paris Back-talk,” Dec. 20th), most 
likely sparked the whole bird- 


brained enterprise 


To an army not observably 
standing “like greyhounds in the 
slips’’ any longer (“ Front-line 
Monarch,” May 2nd. “Harry in 
Harfleur,” May 16th) it certainly 
looked less than likely that many of 
them would see fog-bound England 
again. Out of one of Henry's uncon- 
ventionally frank orders-of-the day 
correspondents happily quoted what 
seemed likely to be the statement of 
the year—that his was quite a big 
enough army to lose, anyway! 


Plain enough, now, was the real 
behind impulsive Henry 
Plantagenet’s cross-Channel adven- 
ture, at least to those watching the 
new “Kingly” build-up that had 
for months past been putting Henry 


reason 


over for home consumption as a 
different character from the 
former amateur of low-life and 
regular patron of high jinks organ 
ized by Sir J. Falstaff (“King’s ex 
Buddy Dies,” April 11th). 


very 


Now 
out of rapidly shrinking “occupied” 
France concerned chiefly with in- 
creased looting by riff-raff elements 
from the English forces and nightly 
prowls among the enlisted men by 
the incorrigible Henry, and with 
total collapse a matter of days at 
most, it was unmistakably the same 
old Prince Hal who now faced the 
job of explaining away his biggest 
and costliest jape so far. 
Holinshed- 
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Datty to the Albert Hall I go, 
Not that I may listen to immortal 
Musk 


portal 


but because above the 


(Should I rather call it portico ?) 
Hangs in blue and white enamel 
clear 


ov May Te.ernone From Here. 
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BOOKING OFFICE 


The Englishman Relaxes 

T must be disquieting to all believers in orderly 

evolution to discover that but for the chance spin 
of a coin the Derby would have been the Bunbury. 
Here is irreverence, we exclaim, to an English funda. 
mental; are we now to be told that Peter Pan was the 
work of Marie Corelli? Yet the sacrilege was very 
nearly fact. Lord Derby (the twelfth earl) and Sir 
Charles Bunbury, the two leaders of the Turf at the 
end of the eighteenth century, had decided on the new 
event, and at dinner one night each did his best to 
persuade the other to lend his name. It is easy to 
imagine the heroic scene, and the “wouldn't dream of 
it, m'dear fellow’s that must have been mumbled 
modestly into the port. In the end they spun for it. 
One cannot help feeling that Frith’s “ Bunbury Day” 
would have looked quite different. 

I learn of this disturbing incident from Mr. Norman 
Wymer's Sport in England, a diverting survey of two 
thousand years of strenuous endeavour. The begin- 
nings naturally were serious; the man with the best 
eye had most for dinner. For hunting as a fashionable 
occupation we had to wait until the Saxons. But Dr. 
Arnold's idea of toughening young men in the field had 
been thought of even before the arrival of the Romans, 
and with them Strength Through Joy came into its own. 
The Roman game of harpastum had a suspicion of 
Rugby football—Cornish hurling, stil) just surviving, 
is not dissimilar—but the legend that the head of a 
Dane, dribbled through Chester, led the way to 
Wembley and Twickenham is one that makes a certain 
stern appeal. 

Fives and its fellows seem to owe their origin to 
handball played in the early Middle Ages against the 
north walls of churches, that part of the churchyard 
being thought suitable as containing only the stillborn 
and the hanged. 

Mr. Wymer traces amusingly the strange snob- 
beries of sport, which reached their apotheosis with 
Henry VIII, when bowls—of all unspectacular games-— 
was reserved for the nobs. He gives pleasant glimpses 
of individuals that make the picture live : of Pepys being 
assured by the guardian of the royal alley that powdered 
cockle-shells were the thing for keeping pall-mall fast, 
and of John Willes, the pioneer of round-arm bowling, 
sedulously picking up the new trick from his sister in 
the privacy of a barn. There was the ugly side as 
well: bear-baiting stained even the Golden Age, and the 
“Bunbury” Lord Derby kept three thousand fighting 
cocks. The only grave omissions I can find in this 
rewarding book are horse-shoes, shove-ha’penny and 
snail-watching. But perhaps so embracing a record 
should have included a note on our modern habit of 
flocking sheep-like to watch other people at play, 
instead of doing something ourselves. 

Two other books have lately been welcomed to my 
sporting shelf. One is fat, far-ranging and magnificently 
produced: Game Fish of the World, edited by Mr. 
Brian Vesey-FitzGerald and Miss Francesea LaMonte, 


and nobly illustrated in colour by Dr. A. Fraser- 
Brunner. ‘Whether your interest be wahoo off Cuba 
(described by Mr. Ernest Hemingway, one of a number 
of distinguished contributors) or rainbow in the Upper 
Murrumbidgee in New South Wales, all you will want 
to know is here. As an unrepentant non-purist I warm 
to this work for its unsnooty attitude to pike and pereh 
and the rest of the spirited poor relations. 

The second book is slim, racily written and full of 
queer information about a sport not often sung. Re- 
moving chunks of hillside so that two small animals can 
disagree may not be everybody's fun, nor can one be 
quite happy about the badger's and the fox's end of the 
game, but those with a soft spot for varminty little dogs 
will take pleasure from Mr. Geoffrey Sparrow's The 
Terrier’s Vocation. He has plenty to say about the silly 
whims of fancy breeders who have contrived to ruin the 
wonderful dog of Parson Jack Russell, I am only sad 
to find him on the other side of the fence over the 
docking of dogs’ tails, which were given them fer 
background conversation. But then he even docks 
Sir ‘Thomas Browne of his essential “¢.” 


Eric Keown 


Urbs in Rure 

In the footsteps of Mr, Beverley Nichols Mr. Cecil 
Beaton admits the public to the charms of his 
country home in Ashcombe: The Story of a Fifteen- 
Year Lease. With photograph, drawing and nostalgic 
prose he re-creates the gardens and the gay and 
important visitors who attended the endless parties. 
“Once they had arrived, the guests were seldom given 





“Okay! Flere it comes, 


Right triumphs over might 
and crime doesn’t pay.’ 
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encouragement or opportunity to relax.” There were 
compulsory school sports, paper games, impersonations, 
and once a féte champétre with the waiters wearing bird 
and animal masks. During the winter Mr. Beaton lived 
in New York, but when life again became possible in 
the English countryside he returned, his trunks filled 
with “gramophone records, ice-containers, glass back- 
gammon seta and ingenious household devices.” The 
war saw the glories of Ashcombe rather damped, and 
with the ending of the lease the property reverted to 
the humdrum normality of a Wiltshire farm. This 
fascinating period piece shows the Bright Young 
People unflaggingly bright through the ‘thirties 
R. G. a. P 


Frog Princess 

A lame, ugly, talented but rather spiteful little 
heiress, who cherished a nine years’ mute passion for 
an attractive rector and finally married him, Caroline 
Clive is a heaven-sent touchstone for Victorian sym- 
pathies and antipathies. Her wifely devotion can give 
points to Milton's Eve. Yet she was a travelled woman ; 
wrote, and published, execrable verse; and kept prolix 
and vivacious diaries, as did Archer her husband. The 
family living, at Solihull near Birmingham, was the 
centre of his affluent and benign activities. But on 
the death of an elder brother he became the squire of 
Whitfield in Herefordshire, where his two children grew 
up and his wife died the sort of headline death she 
loved to chronicle. Their journals are rightly seen by 
their great-grandson’s widow, Mrs. Mary Clive, as 
admirable period-pieces, Relations loom larger than 
celebrities; though these latter—like Florence Night- 
ingale, “who draws beautifully,” and the Brownings, 
scarified by Miss Mitford unlooked.-for 
H. P.-E 


emerge in 
guises 
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Ironic Tragi-comedy 

In The Boat Mr. L. P. Hartley has written an 
unusually long but continuously entertaining novel, 
most engrossing where it is least eventful—and, for all 
that it deals with 1940 and 1941, it is seldom very 
eventful in the popular sense. It is the tale of a middle- 
aged bachelor who returns after years in Italy to live 
alone in an English village, where he takes a furnished 
house by the river in the hope—for he has forgotten 
it is a fishing river—of using his boat; and it is the 
subtly written, penetrating study of the social and 
emotional wreck to which his loneliness and his good 
intentions lead. The ironic picture of the small com- 
munity (already invaded by evacuees from the Mid- 
lands) is beautifully done, the characters and their 
relationships are acutely observed and conveyed with 
unobtrusive, sympathetic wit, and the book as a whole 
provides rich, solid, marvellously sustained enjoyment. 

Rk. M 


John Company's Ships 

The late Sir Evan Cotton's admirable and scholarly 
volume, Kast Indiamen, edited and with additions by 
Sir Charles Fawcett, tells the story of the East India 
Company's maritime from 1601 to 1835, 
with special reference to the period between 1760 and 
1835, when the Company and its fleet alike were at the 
peak of their achievement. It colourful and 
exciting chapter of nautical history, full of adventures 
and perils in peace and war, and by no means without 
its flashes of humour; and it is one, moreover, which in 
its standards of seamanship, discipline and efficiency 
in ships and men left an enduring mark on the status 
and morale of the whole 
Its traditions 


service 


is a 


British mercantile marine 
carried on through the days of the 
Blackwall frigates to the close of the days of sail, 
survived, and still survive, in the steamships of more 
modern times c.F.8 
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NOW READ ON 


VE and Londa had been 

married but two months before 
page 87. But already Melvyn 
Campus’s other name was trouble, 
and on page 18 Aunt Caroline made 
a scene with the Schultzes over a 
forcing bid. Of course Arquebus T. 
Schultz was the big executive Dave 
and Londa had to be especially 
sweet to because of the new dam 
contract. On page 19 there was a 
striking view of the Rockies, adver- 
tising an all-protein dog-food, but 
there was also room for Melvyn to 
allow Londa to ery on his lapel in 
the gigantic kitchen featured in the 
illustration on page 17, Dave filling 
the doorway nonplussed. 

After the party Melvyn proposed 
a week’s fishing up at his place in 
the hills; Dave couldn't go, natur- 
ally, owing to pressure of business. 
It looked all set for real action. 
Dave had shoulders four feet wide, 
“onda was incredibly slender, Me!- 
vyn had sleek black hair and a leer 
anything could happen on page 87 
and after, “Continued on page 87,” 
it said on page 19, so eagerly I began 
to turn the leaves. 

The pages of this kind of journal 
have a tendency to resist being 
turned, but I pressed on. Page 65 
gripped me, however. Here was a 
coloured advertisement showing an 
enormous motor-car in the Grand 
Canyon country; I had never before 
realized how small the Grand 
Canyon really is. All the passengers 
had got out and were admiring 
the view of the car against the 
mountains. 

It set me wondering about the 
fishing trip. Perhaps Melvyn had a 
car like this one, and on the way to 
the hills he pushed Aunt C. out of it. 
My private guess, however, was that 
Aunt C, was pushed into the lake by 
Melvyn, although I had to admit she 
didn’t appear all that unnecessary 
to the plot. But wait—Dave hap- 
pens to be up on the lakeside with 
his theocdolite; he sees the crime, 
rescues Aunt C.; Melvyn drowns 
while trying to escape; Londa 
realizes what a little fool she has 
been; Schultz forgives Dave for 
rescuing Aunt C., and awards him 
the dam contract after all. 


. which reminds 


I reached page 70, and where it 
said “Continued from page 22” I 
began to read on. This was a mis- 
take. It wasn't about Dave and 
Londa at all. I knew that by the 
first line, but it so gripped me I 
just had to finish the story. 

It appeared that Chester and 
Faith found true happiness after 
Grandfather Ben had shot Calvert 
Grusome in the leg. The first line 
was “‘It is a lie, Mister Otterway 
St. Clair, and you know it!’ said 
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me of a funny story.” 


Octavia.” It was round about 1850 
in Boston it all happened, and al- 
though I discovered this was the last 
of twenty instalments I enjoyed the 
yarn. I terned back to page 22 and 
found the synopsis quite enthralling 

although the type was very small 


indeed. It was never clear to me, 
however, why Meg Lestrange laid a 
curse on the Tumbleweed family. I 
never discovered, too, how Octavia 
came to be so confident that St. 
Clair knew he had told a lie. But I 











got to like one or two of the main 
Reuben Inglethorpe, 
Floyd Masterman, Tom Rightaway, 
the madd sisters Molly and Sophia, 
old Captain Short, simple Lalu 
Tombs, Albert Cheyne, Frinton 
Jean-Marie Bonheur, 
Ram pole Ferguson, for example 
Meanwhile I had been thinking 
about Dave and Londa again. As I 
turned towards page 87 once more 
it struck me that perhaps Dave 
wasn't all he appeared to be 
this out 


characters 


Dubarry, 


I tried 
Dave drowns Aunt C. in 
inherit; Melvyn chases 
Dave across the dam built by Dave 
with shoddy materials; the dam 
collapses under Dave's weight; 
Dave is drowned but Melvyn throws 
Londa clear; Schultz is arraigned for 
grand larceny 


order to 


On page 63 there was a little 
piece continued from page 16. It 
that Felagarth and Craig 

brothers, had already 
decided on page 16 that both of 
them couldn't marry Joan at the 
time 


scemed 
Strong, 


same However, everything 




















came right in the end (page 66) 
because Joan really loved Cameron 
Chambers. I turned back to page 16 
and rather to my surprise discovered 
that Elton Worth had once loved 
Great- Aunt Deborah from the South 
Stangate Henderson apparently set 
fire to the mill in order to alienate 
Reece Dalrymple and ‘Licity Car 
son, half-sister to Fellowes Todd 
The synopsis, one of the best I have 
ever turned back to, cleared up one 
little point for me It 
Thomson Archer who fought the 
gun-battle with Burgoyne Free 
mantle; it was Scarsby Newte who 
fought Albright Murchison 

But Dave and Londa kept 
calling me. As I turned more 
towards page 87 I wondered about 
Aunt Caroline. Perhaps it was she 
who was to do the pushing into the 
lake. She pushes Melvyn into the 
lake; Londa screams; 


waan t 


once 


game-warden 
Lisgard Urquhart rescues Melvyn; 
Dave chases Aunt C Aunt ( 
drowns; Dave inherits; Schultz is 
arraigned for grand larceny 
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Page 86, I fear, delayed me 
slightly A life-giving breakfast 
cereal was being spooned from bowls 
of cream by a typical family; the 
broad smiles were more than ex- 
plained by the presence of a vast 
bow! of fried eggs and thick bacon 
in the centre of the table. 

Page 87 at last! I was utterly 
wrong, of When Londa, 
Aunt C. and Melvyn arrived at the 
lake in the hills there was a great 
gathering of characters from nearby 
cabins. I could see at once that this 
first instalment, but I am 
my mind that 
Hilroyd Travers will drown Fulton 
Starke in the second 

It is unlikely that I shall ever 
know the real truth about Aunt C. 
But I have no regrets about this 
the fullest hour I have ever spent in 
my dentist's waiting-room. As | 
replaced the magazine on the table 
when my name was called I wished 
I had the dollars to find out whether 
Trayne Durston drowns Millington 
Way leave or vice versa 


course 


was a 


satisfied in own 
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HOW TO STAY HAPPY... 
though wed to a bookworm 


and kept her awake. She got hin 

an Anglepoise that puts the light on the subject, not 
’ is wonderful 100! angie 

too for her own reading, writing and sewing. 

an astonishing degree, Anglepoise 

takes any angle you want ~and stays there, rock 


including purchase tax 


* MARY ogee ae 


(78 8 mere 
Sole Makers 


HERBERT TERRY & SONS LTD, REDDITCH - London . Manchester - Birmin: 








CIGARETTES 


Just honest-to-goodness 
tobacco 


Plain or cork-tipped 
*Greys’ will always appeal 
to those smokers who ask 
of a cigarette that it shall 
be pleasant and satisfying. 








“ That's right: I saw it myself 


a couple of weeks back, 
up in the Highlands” 


The Ford ‘School for Skill," the mobile Educational 
Unit which tours the remoter parts of Britain, visits 
the local Ford Dealers too far distant from 
Dagenham to be able conveniently to send their 
mechanics to the special Ford technical courses. 
The travelling school helps to ensure an absolute 
uniformity of skill throughout the nation-wide Ford 
Service Facilities. It ensures that your car will be 
looked after by men who will do the job efficiently, 
speedily and at the lowest possible cost to you. 


IN MOTORING — 


most for your money means 
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@ AS THE OUCK SAID 
TO THE GREEN PEAS 


THE FINEST PEPPERMINT 
IN THE WORLD 





sr 
GQ. % Raning 46~ elas” tite “) 2 


ens Sunts 


PQCTEN 6 exch fo LA Som 








THEY DO DO YOU WELL 
AT THE 


CAVENDISH a, a oS SO MINTS 


The cooks at the Cavendish are 














RARE STAMPS 


; . f | We are always interested in the purchase 
past masters at getting round rationing . 4 Xx i 4°, y ~ rare stamps -- both on and off 


| letters. Before destroying any okd family 
difficulties. That's one reason why people | correspondence, write to 


in the know like to book well ahead | J. E. LEA 
Among others are the lovely position on Zs i 14 Exchange Street, MANCHESTER 2 


Price list on request. 
the Grand Parade; the comfort and the NGINES 
service; and not least, the orchestra r€ 
Maybe it's expensive, but you'll agree KYNOCH 
i's worth it 
Owned by Pimms bid. ¢ Manager P. Churchman for PARIS 


Tetephone Eastbourne 2740 


> GEO gy LI0 RETURN 








SCARVES 


KEITH SCOTLAND 


Caten Hy dre if ct o 


30-day excursion flights each BATHROOM 
HOTEL FURNITURE 


morming and evening Other service 
HARROGATE 


, luding e 
eiiialiil anit incites Mink edits eee during the day at normal fare including extra 
are offered by this fine Hovel, now fully 


licensed. Ii has a high standard of catering normal champagne lunch or dinner, £14.8.0 return. 44 
and service, «a Billiard Room, Gallroom 


and Card Lounge, and passenger lift. ht " . . 
is the only Motel in Harte and 33 seater 4-engine Skymasters and Languedocs on all services. 
with « private suite of M al 
Harhe Telephone 4008 
Manager. A. A. Lickeortsh Details from Trave lvents (no booking fees 


TRUST HOUSES LTD 


ase AIR FRANCE situs 


COFFEE $2 HAYMARKET, LONDON, S.W.!. TELEPHONE: WHITEHALL 097) 
= Services from London. Birmingham. Manchester, Glasgow 














ant andl grows tasted on 


TURNER & PRICE Led. Coffee Specialists Bu t 


Hortham Sussen (het. 193)) 








we need NAME TAPES 
YOUR HELP for 


NOBODY'S CHILD| I epem CennT 
. Incr d Income 
For beanie. Meaded NEVER wash out! 
| $,000 at, 











Obtainable in 20 different 
A VOLUNTARY SOCIETY styles and 7 different 
NOT STATE-SUPPORTED colours, woven in fine 


Gifts gratefully received by the Secretor Cambric tape. Will out- 
CHURCH OF ENGLAND last the articles marked ; 
‘ , Cc be ] L D R 2 N - colours are absolutely fast 





to repeated washings. 


_ SOCIETY 3 doz. 6/-, 6 doz. 8., 


LD TOWN HALL. KENNINGTON 12 doz. 12)- 
LONDON E.tt 











ncludeng Purchase Tax 
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x? 
ONE OF MRS. P. DEES FAVOURITE RECIPES 
Almond Tartlets : r 
Doubling the delight! 
INGREDIENTS : ¢ ozs. short crust pastry. |-2 tablespoonfuls 
jam. 1-2 drops Tower Bridge Almond Flavouring. 4 ox. flow 
et paktes Pain oe level teaspoonfal Pearce ; 
Weston’s 
METHOD: 1. Make the pastry. 2. Cream the fat and sugar until 
soft and creamy, add the egg, beat in thoroughly. 3. Add the sieved 


flour and Baking Powder to the mixture adding milk to give a Chocolate 
* dropping consistency’. 4. Add 1-2 drops almond flavouring. Line 

patty tins with the pastry, and put a little jam in cach. Put some 

of the cake mixture in each tin and 


bake for 20 minutes at Regulo ~~ f an * ~ ~ Table Fingers 


———_= 


How well they go together—the good rich chocolate and 


= < oe j 

; the crisp white biscuit. And 20 or more in a quarter | 

PEARGE DUFF 3 pound! Oven-fresh from model factories they are made ~ 
- 

¢ 


from the finest ingredients obtainable, in the Weston way 


Baking Féwder which means quality through and through. 


Tr 
—- = z 4 
| 
PEARCE DUFF & CO. LTD., SPA ROAD, LONDON, 5.E.16 
p 
oe 
‘ at 
3 





SWEET 10/- 
pry 12/6 


Patured above Mallow and 
Detight, Coflee Cream, and 


makes the heart Mut Whirt three of the 


VOTRIX VERMOUTH uvow tinder | ass 














STEEL OUTPUT 


1947 
72,724,000 tons 


1948 
14,877,000 tons 





A record 
that makes you think 


The proved policy of the steel industry has yet 
again given the nation a year of outstanding 
achievement. The output for 1949 was once 
more an all-time record — 15,553,000 tons. 
Open competition has spurred on the in- 
dustry. Co-operation in research and develop- 
ment is keeping British steel supreme in quality 





and low in price. Government supervision 
protects the public interest. 

What better proof could there be that the 
present policy is the most practical way of 
putting all the resources of the steel industry 
at the service of the nation? 


= 


is serving you well 


SRITION (RON AND STEEL FEDERATION 
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ISSEMBLING A STEAM CONDENSER 
Power station steam condensers, which may be 
treice as high as a man, contain 8,000 or more 
tubes up to 30 ft long. Each one of these tubes 
has to be threaded into position and fixed at both 
acuum-tight joints 


more power 


—AND WHAT IT MEANS 
FOR YOU The steam condensers of power 


station turbines contain a forest of 
tubes through which cold water is circulated. Steam, 
after passing through the turbine, impinges on the tubes 
and is instantly condensed into water, which is pumped 











back into the boilers to be used again. By creating a 
high vacuum at the turbine exhaust, the condenser 
enables maximum energy to be extracted from the steam. 
British Electricity are building 38 new power stations 
and are installing new plant in 43 existing stations in 
four years—to end power cuts in 

the factories and in your home. 


BRITISH ELECTRICITY 
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FROM A DOCTOR IN 
TROPICAL WEST AFRICA 








‘It was beautifully fresh, which 
is miraculous in this climate.” 


“As a doctor in remote parts of the swampy 
forest, I seldom see civilised comforts. What a 
pleasure it was when a travelling trader brought 
me a tin of BARNEYS. It was beautifully frevh, 
which is miraculous in this climate, where rot 
pervades everything from books and clothes to 
body and brain.” 


“For the benefit of others you have my per- 
mission to publish the above, but I must ask you 
to leave it unsigned.” 


(The original letter can be inspected.} 


TRIBUTE TO 


_ Barneys: 


JOHN SIMCLAIRS 


Baracys (medium), Parsons Pleasure (mld). 
me * Punchbowle < full). 4/3)d. os. 


John Sinclair Led., Manufacturers, Newcastle upon Tyne. 


TUFNOL LTD 


Assets ©63,000,000 


There is 
no Better Safeguard 


against the catastrophe of the 
head of the family’s death than 
a Standard 


Family Income Policy 


for particulars, write to 


Standard Life 


Assurance Company 


Head Olfice: 3 George Street + Edinburgh 


London Office: $ Abchurch Yard, Cannom Street, £.C.4 


iSe Pall Mall, $.W.1 


Where the life of Lignum Vite 
was ove month, that of Tufnol was 
one year. This combination of 
resilience and great mechanical 
strength is but one example of the 
qualities which industry has’ dis- 
covered’ in Tufaul. Can Tufnal 


improve your products or plant. 


+ PERRY 


By ali moans, madam, take this ao a 
National Savings hint not to drop 
stamp buying. . . but we are saluting « 
TUPNOL drop stamp hammer trip ber 
which recently took 2,250,000 hard 
knocks. The impact on engineers and 
manufacturers has been considerable’ 
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KOSSS 


BELFAST 


Back for 











City 
Prudential 
Building 
Society 


POUNDED itgeot 


Invest with safety and let 
your money earn a return of 


221. 


Income tax borne 
by the Society 











Interest accrues from 
day of investment. No 
charges on investment 
or withdrawal. 
fuller partenlars om request 


17 HOLBORN VIADUCT 
LONDON E.C.1 
Telephone City 6525/6 
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hy 


Since man began shavi 


smooth, clean results. T 


old friends abroad—but very 


GINGER ALE 
SODA WATER 
TONIC WATER 


By appointment ag to HM. The King 


Introducing a new member of the Bristol family 
HARVEY’ 
“BRISTOL DRY” 


SHERRY 


| HARVEY'S BRISTOL CREAM and BRISTOL MILK are famous all 
over the World as the finest full Oloroso Sherries, “BRISTOL DRY 
is a superb FINO of great age, blended to suit the taste of those 
prefer a rather drier Wine. Price 25 
remittance for this amount a sample 
| be sent postage and package free 


JOUN HARVEY & SONS LTD. 


5 Pipe Lane, Colston Street, BRISTOL, 1 


who 


per bottle On receipt of a 


bottle of “BRISTOL DRY” will 


OF FICE--40, King Street, St. James's 


ordiff, Partemouth, Devonport, Chathe 


scarce 





ag, the of 


razor has never been bettere 


yay 


bers still shawe their customers with open 


because there is no closer, quicker way of 
ing the beard. The hollow-ground KR( 


with its heavy hand-forged sice! blade gives 


a smooth shave without scraping or smart- 

ing and a lifetime of keen service on the 

toughest chins. The KROPP, with 

black handle, costs 19/4. (inc. tax 
2hd. stamp for brochure 160 


OSBORNE, GARRETT & CO LTO 


remov- 


PP, 


BUY A KEEN EDGED 


FRITH STREET 


STYLES 

Light-weight 
Middle - weight 
Heavy - weight 
Bleck or Brows 
LONDON, W.! 
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LIME JUICE CORDIAL 
LEMONADE 
GRAPE FRUIT 


at home 


Does your Head 
need a tonic? 


Nature sometimes needs a 
helping hand. When the natu- 
ral oils of the head require a 
little stimulant to restore life 
to the hair, Rowland’s 
Macassar Oil is the ideal 
choice. Rowland's very special 
formula originated in 1793. Its 
gentle Otto of Roses perfume 
and tts gentle way of caring for 
the hair have held approval of 
discerning men women 
ever since. 


— Since 1793 


MACASSAR OIL 


the choice of discerning men and women W 


THE POPULAR MEDICATED PASTILLES 
est 
cS Voice, “THROAT & CH 
TEASDALE & CO. LTO, CARUSLE 
a is 


q* V stamp AUCTIONEERS 


THE BEST MEDIUM FOR THE SALE 
OF FINE ANO RARE STAMPS 


39-42 NEW BOND ST LONDON, W.) 


ano ay NEW YORK @ re: MAYFAIR O218 


We : offers you 


YOUR CORRECT FIT 
whatever width you need 


For name of nearest retailer send pc 
to makers JOHN SHORTLAND ufo 
Irthtingborough. Northamptonshire 
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Te’s not really for us to 
keep on ramming information down 
your reluctant throats don’t get sore at us what else can we do when 
you need to be told about esophagoscopes stil! it aill help with crossword 
ules if nothing else you may even win a prize esophagus 
is a gullet and a gullet is what you swallow things 
through or with and so do giraffes for that matter 
it should now be fairly clear that an esophagoscope is an ‘ 
instrument for scoping the esophagus if it’s any comfort to you 
Accles & Pollock have had an enquiry about making them out of tubes 
though goodness knows what happened before when giraffes’ 
gullets went wrong as they were bound to do sooner or 
later when you consider the long odds but 
you can bet Sir Stafford Cripps’ bottom 
dollar that the job will be done properly 
the same as your job would be if 
Accles & Pollock had a go 
ai ut wih tubes after 
all it’s just what the doctor 
ordered 


isn’t it 
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RERFOOT 








for sterling guality @* the days go by — you 
— Geottish Widows 


of come|| feel @®) the good health that K agveers 
comes from (C oN (drinking THROAT 
PASTILLES 


KEYSTONE —& por pth naci o 


THE HALL MARK OF three generations 
STERLING QUALITY IN 


MUTUA’. LIFE ASSURANCE | AUSTRALIAN . From your Chemist 
BURGUNDY x ‘Wing e parma pbe cs -aesburwe 
SCOTTISH oSaeAS 
WIDOWS’ FUND) | 11/6 aagon 5/9 bait flagon 


Gd, extes deposit (returnable) om both sive grasp patra i og me 
Mead Office 9 ft Andrew Square, Edinturgh. 2 f 4 


Landon OM can 28 Cornbuit. CCI =a ADVANCES ARRANGED 
Bas its Keystone's rare virtues make every weal a banquet GLAZIER ' SONS (std. 1760) 


“Ss vlasier & Sone Lid 
Bottled and guaranteed by Stephen Smith & Co. Lt ond t 48 MOUNT ST. , LONDON, W.1 
nes MAY PAIK 4148-3199 

ame) Landehouse, Ac Lonel 





TO THOSE ENTITLED UNDER 























RE LIE F 


N. finer wall paper : os | kK. { s E 


Experts will advise on best choice : : j tf 4 i BEYOND DESCRIPTION 
for your purpose, or write for | 


See and compare ail makes 


itivecrated catalogue Jd post free 2 ° | lai | ] - 


WALLACE HEATON LTD. 
127, New Bond St.. London, WI. MAY 7511 


—%’— 
“] think 
- L | |IMACLEAN BRAN 
ts i 4 § anywhere xe | |STOMACH POWDER 


|) APPEARANCES COUNT— aed: is truly amazing !"” 
| and che man who 1 sensitive about hw Stag 3 ° ih ] a ¢ 
i «baldness should wisit Peter A. trate : n e wor Lae Nerthempton 
makers of fered Toupets and Scalpettes ss a wee es » ite 
that ere perfect imitations of nature < : Dea ° 
lavirble under the closest scrutiny : F ee: : Since my discharge from sq army 
PETER A. ISAIA é = fs 
52, Great Meriborough St., Londen, WI nee SS eee | 
walle LAA [= : | However, try it | did, and since then i 
: ; hove never looked beck and would 
certainly never think of using enything 


THE ° of Cabs ps “ else, for the relief ond ease it has given 
AMERICAN WATIONAL - wipaietiiaiers! 
: (Sgd.) RA. 

CEOCRAPHIC MACAZINE = <3 Such xml peer cen 


Brand Stomach Powder are con- 
: A i f ‘ 

Why not bind your Netional Geograph a : y “a ce S pene ay eS 

Magasines in permanent bindings whoch hi ; > s J : & ~ flenten div yp tomes | Pains duc 

will enrich your bookshelves and add aoe x Ss . - : 2 Z tndiasetion 

two taecinating volumes @ year to your we : is : SN to . 

Liteary?) Attractive alternative banding S $ : x . ays 

styles are avarlable with sutyect index : PO AE \ : J : Haciean Brand Stomach Powder 

for each complete volume. Send for as 3 es : ~ oe S Sess * i 

proces and ithustreted pamphlets to the S SS S tt : x: s : Price 1/8. 2/10 and 6/8 

offeral bereting Agents. Pencdicals and P | S 3 ; 3 liso in Tablet Form 

Jowrnale— all types bound on a range of ry 3 i 


permanent tandings. Prices on request > wr Wacican Brana Stomach Tablets 
: ? . nt Price 1/8 & 2/10 and in 
DUNN & WILSONLTD. | 7 me oe ae Candy Pocket Pach 166 
DEPT. Pm onaves omeeny, ot ae Peas S BS SSE Ee PE BS a ity nctedes clad 
~~ ee ee = See . Soke RACY = : a Se" ALEX. C. MACLEAN 
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we 


Ont Bleached... 


On working a 


six-hour month The chemical industry's achievement in respect of 
chlorine is one of production. The consumption 
of chlorine has increased steadily since its discovery 


in 1774, and in recent years great efforts have 


been necessary to meet the ever-growing demands 


Modern methods sometimes make almost incredible savings in for this important chemical. Chlorine is one of 


production time and cost. An example: a well-known firm 


the most reactive of the elements and, for this 
wished to cut a block of steel $1 inches thick to an intricate 


scanion, tetteanl AGL TMAUid ois SOD vege-toaes reason, it is never found free in Nature. In 
Siig 0 cial canis aniiit eke i ire Sa 1799, Charles Tennant of St. Rollox Works, 
Cutting—the job took only six hours. One more instance which Glasgow, combined it with lime to produce 
underlines the extreme importance of BOC processes in Industry bleaching powder, and from that day forward, 


today. chlorine and its derivatives became intimately 


The British Oxygen Co Ltd associated with the progress of industry. Now, 


London end Branches in liquid or gaseous form, this versatile chemical 
is required in enormous quantities for the 





bleaching of paper and textiles, for sterilising 


water supplies, and for the manufacture of acids, 





disinfectants, drugs, plastics, refrigerants, solvents 


and countless other important chemicals, including 


For Smart the powerful ‘ Gammexane " insecticides. 


Today most chlorine is produced by passing an 
Healthy Hair electric current through brine. This process 
yields caustic soda and hydrogen as well as 


Pluy safe! Brylcreem your 


chlorine. Caustic soda is itself a valuable product, 
hair. Dandruff on vour collar, | 


loose hair on your comb 


and the hydrogen may be combined with chlorine 
these are danger signals that | 


point the need for Brylereem's 


Sais henaiie in a separate process to yield hydrochloric acid— 


{1} Day-long smartness, | yet another chemical of the utmost value to 
(2) Lasting hair health. } 

Massage with Brylcreem stimu- | modern industry. 

lates the scalp, encourages | 

natural hair growth, wards off 

Dandruff. Its pure emulsified | 

oils put life into Dry Hair 

and impart a splendid gloss. | 

Don't take any chances, | 

Bryicreem your hair, to be sure. | 


BRYLCREEM 


most men do 


County Perfumery Co. Lid., Honeypot Lame, Stanmore, Middx. ravds 63 6 














we tal one! 


The worlds finest dats) 


220%. 


--- on sale by The yard 


toe eT aE < “i 


at 4 Old Boud StieetW 
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ao 


¢ At your leisure you can moke your select f gs 
tweeds and deficote, colourful worsted 2000 potter 


Sty /e-wowe for the fast 1 ex ve worste 


the discriminating mole Fine cloth deserves fine tailoring 


ea TAN a EA 


ation 


the most famous name in British woollens 
MSMBULIR ee Oe a. 


Hlere 8 an instrument giving 

flaw less reception, superb um tone 

“ul equipped with the latest 

ents for easy tuning 

1 a beautiful cabinet of 

sinut, this Aristocrat 

» upholds the customary 
tracdkstaan of excellence 

li you demand only the 

hmest rm a rachogramophone, call 

tos a dernomatratvon by the retailer 


whe displays the R.GD. sign 


eewertars 


RGD 


’ a” 
4 teewet © 


RADIO GRAMOPHONE DEVELOPMENT COMPANY LIMITED - BRIDGNORTH 
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When you are buying a new mattress or upholstered 


suite, look for the Cuarled Hair tag. It is your 


guarantee that the unseen filling is as good as 


the visible appearance of the furniture. Curled 


Hair is the best, most hygienic and durabie filling. 


insist on ‘Curled Hair’ for comfort & economy 




















OF Bo *CHASERS 
Ls 


Dawid Copes Lelore| 


3 
. 











EYNOLDSTOWN won the Grand National in suc- 
cessive years, 1935-36. Began * im 1934 
mn the Flat. Won the Grand National the follow- 
glib. at 22 tw I im ¢ 2 >1/§ sec. —gencrally 
for the race. Ra ar ‘chases in 1936, won 3 
ng t Grand National, this time with 12st. 21b. at 10 
n 9 min. 37 
The continuing tredition of the British Turf hae its 
counterpart in the unbroken service which has heen 
offered te sportemen by David Cope, Lid... for more than 
half oe century Our free, illustrated brochure describes 
that service 


You con 


COPES. 
Leta” 


DAVID COPE cm. Lupeate circus, LONDON, E.c.4 


The Worlds Best Kanwn Turf tecountants 
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for that 


ti in the bustle of life in this day 
Doth and age a man seed no longer 
Olh not the appetite suffer if time, or years, will not 


M permit him to assimilate his food 
lt » ? 1 i . or @ be lacks that “pep” which 
eter . MGH OVES only & generous protein intake 
j supplies 
the meat in his youth He can get edequate and en- 
joyable nourishment from @ cup 
that he canaol endure A a I =, ee 
PEPTALAC is an ideal source of 
protein for the busy man—and 
his family too. it imposes no strain 
on the digestion and can occasion 
no regret 
Made in an instant by the mere 
addition of hot water— "The milk 
tein ic!” Get a tin toda te enjoy 
“the pep’ that only PEPTALAC 
can supply 


im his age 


Shake peare 





THE “pu MILK DIET 


ev | A COW © CaTE pnoouer ) 
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RED HANDED 


Said a hardworking parent named Ruthven 


Now I find you in bed 
Smoking my Four Square Red 
That's one thing that won't be forguthven!"* 


Four Square Red is the famous 
original Matured Virginia a 
balanced blend of prime Virginia 
leaf, matured in the wood, this is 


exceptionally cool and slow-burning 


Marriage of Gai and (pleas , both in and out of doors 


Fluorescent lighting is sow almost as familiar as the light bulb—and from the cake and put up in broken 
fluorescent lighting is, roughly speaking, product of clectricity, gas and 
glass. Chance Brothers claim no credit for the electricity and gas, but they cet 
stake for the of it. For Chance make the tubes that 
= Pebeeryp dent shes se iemidecaraale. Soueden THE SIX POUR SQUARE BLENDS: 
ane cpiaiien ves 8 hard and ae Matured Virginia (Red) and Original Mixture 


(Blue) 4/54. oz. Cut Cake (Yellow), Empire Mix- 
to whisper nice things to young (end not so young) ladies in restaurants ture (Green), Disc Cut Curlies (Purple) and 
and places. j Ready Rubbed Navy Cut (Brown) 4/1jd. oz. 

Ask for your favourite by colour 


In | ot. foil packets, 2 ot. & 4 ot. Vacuum Tins) 
FOR SCIENCE, | 


inousTaRyY 


nocs GEASE ome. tee wone | FOUR SQUARE 


CHANCE BROTHERS LIMITED (GLss-maxens stwoe 1824) | 
Head Office : Smethwick 40, Birmingham. London Office : 2% St. James's Square, S.W.t. | ery eesete OF PatSLeyV 
Branch Works; at Giasgow, St. Helens and Malvern 
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GOODYEAR 


THE ULTIMATE 
IN CAR TYRE QUALITY 


LONGER LIFE— DUE TO DEEPER, 
TOUGHER TREAD RUBBER 
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BETTER GRIP —OVUE TO WIDER, 
FLATTER TREAD 
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STEADIER CORNERING — DUE 
TO STRENGTHENED SIDEWALLS 
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SAFER, QUICKER STOPS — 
DUE TO IMPROVED ALL- WEATHER 
TREAD DESIGN. 


Now obtainable from all tyre suppliers 
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